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Dramatis Perſons. 

MEN. 
K. N G of France. 

Duke of Florence. 
ertram, Count of Rouſillon. 

Lafeu, an old Lord. ; 
Parolles, a peraſitical follower of Bertram, a coward, 

but vain, and a great pretender to valogy. 
Several young French Lords, that ſerve with Bertram in 
. the Florentine war. 

2 Loro. g te the ee f Nansen. 

WOM E N. 

Counteſs of Rouſillon, mother to Bertram. 
Helena, Daughter to Gerard de an, a fameus phy- 

'  ſicion, ſome time ſine dead. 1 
An old widow of Florence. retort 
Diana, Daughter ro the — 
Violenta, 7 1 

Mariana, 8 Net ighb ours ** 1 i bac
k to rte dew ! 

Lias attending on the King, Offer, Seller ers, &c. 

8 CEN E, lies 1 0 in France, 10 partly 
is Tulcany. 

66 ” Phu HEY bagger Decom. 3. Nr. g. 
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gli well that Ends well. 
Ge ee bee e e e e 

| 3 „ine une 

AG RAD 

Rouſillon in France. 

Euter Bertram, the Coanteſs of Rouſillon, Helena, . 
and Lafeu in mourning. 

COUNTESS. 

WA N del vering my ſon from me, I bur 
fe a ſecond ns 22 x 

I Ber. And in going, Madam, I wee 
ee der my father's death anew; bur i 

. rp \ muſt attend his Majeſty's command, to 
whom I am now in ward, evermore in 

ſubjection. _ 8 
Laf. You ſhall find of the King a husband, Ma- 

dam; you Sir, a father. He that ſo generally is at 
all times good, muſt of neceſſity hold his virtue to 
you, whoſe worthineſs would ſtir it up where it 
wanted, rather than lack it where there is ſuch a- 
bundance. fa 3 
Count. What hope is there of his Majeſty's amend- 
ment ? * | 

Laf. He hath abandon'd his phyſicians, Madam, 
under whoſe. practices he bath perſecuted time with 
hope, and finds no other advantage in the proceſs, " 
but only the loſing of hope by time. f 

Count, This young gentlewoman had a father, (O 
that had! how ſad a paſſage tis!) whoſe skill was 

A 2 almoſt 



4 Als well that Ends well. 

almoſt as great as his honeſty : had it ſtretch'd ſo 
far, it would have made nature immortal, and 
death ſhould have play for lack of work. Would, 
for the King's ſake, he were living, I think it would 
be the death of the King's diſeaſe. 
'Laf. How call'd you the man you ſpeak of, Madam? 
Count, He was famous, Sir, in his profeſſion, and 

it was h.s great right to be fo: Gerrard de Narbon. 
Laf. He was excellent indeed, mad#m ; the King 

very latel,; ſpoke of him admiringly and mourning- 
Iy : he was skilful enough to have liv'd ſtill, if 
knowledge could be ſet up againſt mortality. 
5 is it, my good lord, the King languiſhes 

Of ? 
Laf. A fiſtula, my lord. 
Ber. IJ heard not of it before. 
Laf. I would it were not notorious. Was this 

gentlewoman the aughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 
Count. His ſole child my Lord, and bequeathed to 

my overlooking, I have thoſe hopes of her good, 
that her education promiſes her; diſpoſition ſhe in- 
berits, which makes fair gifts fairer ; for where an 
unclean mind carries virtuous qualities, the e com- 
mendations go with pity, they are virtues and trai- 
tors too: in her they are the better for their ſunple- 
neſs, ſhe derives her honeſty, and atchicves her 
goodneſs, . | | 

her. rig = 
Count. Tis the beſt brine a maiden-can ſeafon her 

praiſe in. The remembrance of her father never 
approaches her heart, but the tyranny, of her for- 
Yow's takes all livelihood from hex cheek. No more 
of this, Helena, go to, no more, leſt it be rather 
rnought yet to affect a ſorrow, than to have 

Hel. Ido affect a ſorrow. indeed, but I have it too! 
Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of tke 

dead, exceſſive grief the enemy to the lying. 
Count, If the living be enemy to the grief, the 

excels makes it. ſoon mortal. 
Ber. Madam, I defire your holy wilkes. / 

Ea Laf. 

Laf. Your commendations, madam, get tears from 

2 7 fans pert 0 
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Ail's well that Exds well. 5 
Laf. How underſtand we that? 
Count, Be thou bleſt, Bertram, and ſucceed thy father 

Ia manners as in ſhape: thy blood and virtue 
Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodneſs 
Share with thy birth-right. Love all, cruſt a few, 
Do wrong to none: be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power than uſe; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key: be cheek'd for ſilence, 
But never tax'd for ſpeech. What heav'n more will, 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, 

J Fall on thy head, Farewell, my lord, | 
Tis an unſeaſon'd com tier, good my lord, 
Adviſe him. | | 

Laf. He cannot want the beſt 
Thar ſhall atrend his love. | : 

Count. Heay'n bleſs him. Farewel, Bertram, 
| | | „ [Ex/t Count. 

Ber. [to e beſt wiſhes that can be forg'd in 
your thoughts be ſervants to you: be comfortable to 
my mother, your miſtreſs, and make much of her, 
Lof. Farewel, pretty lady, you muſt hold the cre- 

dit of your father. I [Exeunt Ber. and Laf. 
Hel. Oh, were that all---I think not on my father, 

And theſe great tears grace his remembrance more 
Than thoſe I ſhed for him. What was he like ? 
I have forgot him. My imagination mY 
Carries no favour in it, but my Bertram's. 
Jam undone, there is no living, none, 
If Bertram be away. It were all one 8 
That I ſhould love a bright partic'lar ſtar, 
And think to wed it; he is 55 above me: 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Muſt I be comforted, not in his ſphere, 
Th' ambition in my love thus plagues itſelf ? 
The hind that would be mated by the lion, 
Muſt die for love. Twas pretty, tho' a plague, 
Toiſee him every hour, to fir and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls 
In our heart's table: heart too capable 
Of every line and trick * his ſweet fayour. 

* 2 



6 1 All's well that Ends well. 
But now he's 57 ne, and my idolatrous fancy 
| Muft ſanctify is relicks, Who comes here ? 

©, Pater Parolles; 
One that goes with him: I love him for his ſake, 
And yet I know him a notorious liar ; ; 
Think him a' great way fool, ſolely a coward 3 

| Yet theſe fix'd evils ſit ſo fit in him, 
FR they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 

ok bleak in the cold wind; full oft we ſee 
Cofd wiſdom waiting on Cuperfluous my 
Par. Save you, fair Queen. 
Hel. And you, e 
Par. No. 

Hil. And no. 
Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 
Hel. Ay: you have ſome ſtain of ſoldier in you; 

ler me ask you a queſtion. Man is enemy to virgi- 
. how may we barricado it againft him ? 
Pat. Kee Kin out. | 

Ret, But he afſails ; and our virginity, though 3 va- 
Nagt, in the defence yer is weak: unfold to us ſome 
vatlike reſiftarice. 
gs There is none: man ſetting down before yeu, 
wilt undermine you and blow you up. 

Hel. Ftefs our poor virginity from underminers and 
blowers up. Is there no mi ita ry policy how virgins 

might blow op men? 
Par. Virginity being blown down; man will quick- 

lier be blown up: marry, in blowing him cs wn 
again, with the breath yourſelves made; you Joſe 
your city, It is not politick in the commonwepIth 
of nature to preſerye virginity, Loſs of virginity 
is rational increaſe, 1 there was never virgin gor, 
till virginity was firft loſt. That you were made ot 
is metal to Make virgins. Ars by being once 

e loſt,. may be ten times found; ing ever kept, 
it is eyet loſt; 'tis too cold a companion; away 

I will ſtand For't by Htele, though. therefore 1 
a, 1 virgin 112 

Par, There's little ane ſaid in't; tis againſt ihe 
rule 
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virginity, is like one of our Frmmch wither'd 
it — 5þ 

pear: It was formerly better, marry, yet tis a Wi- 
ther'd pear. Will you any thing with b | 

There ſhall your maſter have a thouſand loves. 

A guide, -a goddeſs, and a fover 
A counſellor, a traitoreſs, and a . 
His humbleſt ambition, 955 humyity, _ . 
His jarrin :congard + an 

N eee s chriſtende W D 
That bl nking Cupi poſes 12 mall ke 1120 1 

IT igen ei bit see 4 

gs well that Ends well. — 
rule of nature. To ſpeak on the part of virgini y, 
is to accuſe your mother; which is moſt infallible 
diſobedience. * He that hangs himſelf: is @ virgin: 
t Virginity. murthers itſelf, and ſhould be buried 
in highways our of all ſanQtified limit, as a de- 
© ſperare offendreſs againſt. nature. Virginity breeds 
* mites ; much like a cheeſe, conſumes itſelf to the 
very paring, and fo dies with feeding its on ſto- 
mach. Beſides, virginity is peeviſh, proud, idle, 
made of ſelf- love, which is the moſt prohibited ſui 
in the canon. Keep it not, you cannot chuſe but 
loſe by't. Out with'tr; within ten years it will 
make itſelf two, which is a goodly increaſe, and 
A jtſelf not much the worſe, Away 
witlrr, | | | 
Hil, How might one de, Sir, to loſe it to her 

own liking ? 156 
Par. Let me ſee. Marry Ill, to like him that ne'ar 

it likes, Tis & commodity will loſe the gloſt with 
lying. The longer kept, the leſs worth: with't 
while 'tis vendible. Anſwer. the time of requeſt. 
Virginity, like: an old courtier, wears her cap out 
of faſhion, richly ſuted, bur unſutable, juſt Ike the 
brooch and the toothepick, which we ear nat now; 
your date is better in your pye and your porridge 
than in your cheek ; and your virginity, your old 

$3 
ill, it eats drily ; marry, tis & wither'd 

a ® :@ a. 7 
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WF. + 
Hel. Not my virginity yet. 

A mother, and a miſtreſs, and a friend, 
A phœnix, captain, and an enemy. 

dear; 

his diſcord dulcet, 
His faith, his ſweet diſaſter ; with a world, 

w ' 
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8 gs well that Ends well, 

* I'kndw'n6t What hie halls Col fend him 1 ell--- 
The court's a learning F he is hog — 

Par. Wllat IR e | 
Hel. That 1 U el tis pity: — . 5 | 
Par. TRat wifhin . well had not 4. r in't, 

Which might be felt, that we the Poorer born, 
Whoſe bafer ſtafs do ſhüt us up in w'iſhes, 

- Might with effects of them follow our friends, 
And ſhew what we alone muſt think, which never 
Returns our Foxes 

n Enter Page 
Pay, Monſieur, Parolles, 

My lord calls for you. 
Par. Little Helen farewell. if I can remember thee, 

Iwill think ef thee at court. 
Hel. Monſieur Parolles, you were born under a 
charitable ſtar. | 

Par. Under Mars, I. 
Hel. 1 eſpecially think, under Mays, 
Par. Why under Mars? 
Hel. The wars have kept you ſo under, that you 

muſt needs be born under Mar,. 
Par. When he was predominant. > 
Hel. When he was retrograde, I think rather, 

| Par. Why think you fo ? 
| Hel. You go ſo much backward when you fight. 
| Par. That's for advantage. 
i Hel. So is running away, when fear propoſes ſafe- 
j ty: Bit the compoſition that your valour and fear 

makes in you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I like 
the wear well. 
P.. I am ſo fall of buſineſs, I cannot anſwer thee 

acutely : I will return perfect courtier, in the which 
my inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, ſo thou 
wilt be capable of courtiers counſel, and underſtand 
what advice ſhall thruſt upon thee; elſe-thou-dieſt in 
thine unthankfulneſs, and thine ignorance makes thee 
away; farewet.. When thou haſt leiſure, ſay thy 

| 

E prayers when thou haſt 1 none. remember thy triends 
ge: 

l TIT 

= . — 
| 
| 

I} 



AIPs well that Ends well. 9 | 
1 thee a good husband, and uſe him as he uſes thee = 
% / arrree 
1 Our 3 off in Nd ar = 

ich we aſcribe to heavin.., The ſatedfssky 
Gives us free ſcope, only doth Fad Wigs) pull 8 
Our ſlow deſigns,. when we curſelves are dull. 
What power is it which mounts my love ſo higb, 
Thar makes me ſce, and cannot feed mine eye? 
The mightieſt ſpace in fortune, nature brings 
To joitrlike-likes, and kiſs like native things. 
Impoſſible be ſtrange attempts to thole 
That weigh their pain in ſenſe, and do ſuppoſe 
What hath been, cannot be, Who ever, ſtrove. 
To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love? 
The King's diſeaſe----my project may deceive me, 
But my intents are fix'd, and will nat leave me. [Ex. 

Flouriſh Cornet. Enter the King of France with letters, 
and divers attendants,” 

Ring. The Floyemtines and Seneys are by th ears, 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue - 
A braving war. | | 

1 Lord. So tis reported, Sir, 
King. Nay, tis moſt credible ; we here receiye it; 

A certainty vouch'd from our couſin Auſtria ; 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For ſpeedy aid; wherein our deareſt friend 
Prejudicates the buſineſs, and would ſeem 
To have us make denial. 3 

I Lord. His love and wiſdom, | 
Approy'd ſo to your majeſty, may plead. 
For ample credence. | 
King. He hath arm'd our anſwer, 
And Florence is deny'd before he comes: 
Yer for our gentle men that mean to ſee 
The 7uſcan ſervice, freely have thy leave | 
To ſtand on either part, LS © Hoes 

2 Lord. Ir may well ſerve,  *' Mey 
A nurſery to our gentry, who are ſick 
-For breathing and __ EN. 

5 



Migbi be a copy to theſe younger ti 

mT goers backward. 

Fo in approof e — N 
e N ea N Ain os 4 

10 Ms well that Enis well. 

Ring. What 3 he ce Müre ? 

Euter Berttam, Lafeu n Wb, 

1 Lord. It is the Count Rexfilon, | my good lord, 
Young Bertram 

King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's fate. 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte, 
Compos'd thee well. Thy father's moral parts | 
Ai thou inherit too. J Welcottie to Poris. 
Ber. My thanks and duty are your majeſty's. 
King: I e I had thay corporal foundneſs now, 
As en thy father, and myſelf in frieiid ſhip 
Firſt ty'd dur ſoldierſhip : he did look far 
Into the ſet vice of the time, and was 
Diſcipled of the brav'ſt. Ye liſted long, 
Bur & us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father: in his youth * 
He had the wit, which I can well obſerve 
To-day in our young lords; but they may 11 
Till their own ſcorn return to them unnored, 
Ere they can hide their levity in. honour ; | 
So like a courtier, no contempt or bitterneſs, 
Were in his. pride, or ſharpneſs ; if they were, 
His equal had -awak'd them, and his honour 
Clock-to itſelf, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him ſpeak; and at that time 
His tongue obey'd his band. Who 8 below him 
He us'd as creatures of another NN 
And bow'd his eminent tcp to their low ranks, 
Making them proud of his humility, | 
In their peor praife he humbled : ſuch a man 

Which follow!d well, would now demo ate them 

Ber. His remembrance, Sir + 
Lies richer in your cb than ons pb . 

8 <picaphy . | 
Y — 

4 g 
: #, 4 2 448 855 



JS welt t/ vat Ends . 

King. Would I were SR ; ; he he would ao 8 
59 55 

Merhinks { hoer him * ve _ 
lie ſcattei d not in . . plays Bee 
To grow there and to der in not 1 
( Thus his; 75 melancholy oft began yowe / 
On the caraf he and hee of f Fi oer den 
When it was "Oe Jer me not live, noch he, 
After my flame Jacks oil, to be the ur ) 
Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenſive fed: þ 1M 
All but new things diſdain; whoſe judgments are 
More fathers of their garments; whoſe TO 
Expire before their faſhions ; this he wiſh*d, | 
IT afcer him, do after him wiſh too Ne; 
(Since I nor wax nor honey can bring home) 
I quickly were diſſolved from my hv, 
To give ſome labourers room. _ 

2 Lord, You're. loved, Sir; © 
They that leaſt lend it you, ' {hall lack you firſt. 

King. I fill a place, I know. ors def: is c, Count, f 
Since the phyſician at your farther” $ 
He was much fam'd. 

Ber. Some fix months ſince, my Lord. 
King, If he were living, I would try him yet; 5 

Lend me an arm; the reſt have worn me out 
Wirth ſeveral a applications ; nature and ſickneſs 
Debare it at their Leiſure. Welcome, SORRY 
My ſon's no dearer. 7 
Br. Thanks to your Majeſty. [Excrnr. 

Enter Counteſs, Steward and Clown. | 

unt. I will now hear, what ſay you of this Gen- 
tle woman ? 

Stew. Madam, the care I have had to even your 
content, I wiſh might be found in the calendar of 
my paſt endeavours : for then we wound our mo- 
deſty, and make foul the clearneſs of our deſervings, 
when of ourſelves we publiſh them. 

Count. What does this knave here? get you one, 
ficrah : the complaints I have heard of you, I do 
not all believe; cis my flowneſs that I do nor, for 1 

know 



53% | As well that Ends well. 

you Jack not folly to commit them, and have ability 
enough to make {ſuch knaveries yours. 

Clo. 'Tis not unknown to you, madam, I am a 
poor fellow. ;_  -. | | 
e £5; 1 
Clo, No, madam, 'tis not ſo well that T am poor, 

tho' many of the rich are damn'd ; but if I have your 
ladyſhip's good «ill to go the world, Ebel the woman 
and I will do as we may | 

Count, Wilt thou Ts be a beggar? ' 
Clo. I do obey your good will in this caſe. 
Count. In what caſe ? 
Clo. In bels caſe and mine own; ſervice is no he- 

ritage, and I think I ſhall never have the bleſſing of 
God, till I have iſſue o' my body; for they ſay 
bearns and bleſſings. 
Count. Tell me the reaſon why thou wilt marry. 

Clo, My poor body, madam, requires it. I am dri- 
ven on by the fleſh, and he nk 
devil drives. | 

Count. Ts this all your worſhip's reaſon ? 
Clo. Faith, madam, I have other holy reaſons, ſuch 

as they are. 
Count. May the world know them ? 
Cla. I have been, madam, a wicked creature, as 

you and all fleſh and blood are, and, indeed, I do 
marry thar I may repent. | 

. Count, Thy marriage ſooner than thy wickedneſs. 
Clo. I am out of friends, madam, and I hope to 

have friends for my wife's ſake. _ | 
Cornt. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 
Clo. Y'are ſhallow, madam, in great friends? for 

the knayes come to do that for me which I am wea- 
ry of; he, that eres my land, ſpares my team, and 

ives me leave to inne the crop; if F be his cuckold, 
he's my ,drudge ; he that comforts my wife, is the 
cheriſher of my fleſh and blood ; he that cheriſherh 
my fleſh and blood, loves my fleſh and blood ; he 
that loves my fleſh and blood, is my friend: Ergo, he 
that kiſſes my wife is my friend. If men could be 
contented to be what they are, there were no fear in 

| marriage 3 

needs go that the 



—— ä — —— —— — So nn» 

AIDs well that Ends well, 13 

. for young Charbon the putitan, and old 
Poyſam the ugg ect er their hearts are fever in 
religion, their heads are borh one, they may ze ul 
horns together like any deer i'th' herd. 9 

Commit. Wilt thou ever be a foul:mouth 4 and cas 
lumnious knave ? * 

Clo. A prophet I, madam, and 1 ſpeak the truth the 
NEXT W ay. 

For I the ballad will repeat, which men Fall true 
ſnall ſind, 

Your marriage comes by deſliny, your cackoww fings 
by kind. 

Conuc. Get you gone, Sir, PI talk wich you 
more anon. 

Stew. May it pleaſe you, madam, that he bid Helew 
come to you, of her I am to ſpeak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman I would ſpeak 
with her, Helen, I mean. | 

Clo. Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth ſhe, 
Why the Grecians ſacked Trey? Ty 
Was this king Priam's joy ? 
With that ſhe ſighed as ſhe ſtood, +» 
And gave this featence then 

Among nine bad if one be good, 
There's yet one good in ten. 
Count, What, one good in ten! You, corrupt the 

ſong, firrah. 
One good woman in ten, e which i is a 

purifying o'th* ſong: Would God world ſerve the 
world ſo all the year, we'd find no fault with the rithe 
woman if I were the parſon: one in ten, quoth a“! 
an we might have a good woman born, but eyery 
blazing ſtar, or at an earthquake, would mend the 
lottery 7 well ; ; a man may draw his heart out, ere _— 

; pluck oOne.-- 1 

Count. You'll be gone, Sir kn: ver and 40 as I com- 
mand you. 
Clo. That man that ſhould be at a woman's dontmand, 

and yet no hurt done ! ! tho” honeſty be no puritan, yer 
it will do no hurt; it will wear the "Catplis of humiliey 
over the black gown of a big heart q Lam going, Bhat 

ſo 
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Such were our faults, or then we thought them 2 * 

74 fs well that Ends wel. 
footh, the buſineſs is for ¶ len to come hither. [Exil. 

Count, Well now. it 200 
Stew. I know; madam, you love pour gentlewo- 

man intirely. 1 rftin [sruorort 
Count. Faith, Ido: her father. bequearh'd her to 

me; and the herſelf, without other advantages, may 
lawfully make title to as much love as ſhe finds; 
there is more owing her than is paid, and more 
ſhall be paid her than ſhe'il demand. 

Stew. Madam. I was very late more near her than 
T think ſhe wiſh'd me; alone the was, and did com- 
municate to herſelf, her own words to her own ears ; 
the thoughr, I dare vow for her, they touch'd not a- 
ny ſtranger ſenſe: Her matter was, ſhe lov'd your 
ſon ; Fortune, ſhe ſaid, was no Goddeſs, that had 
put fuch difference berwixt their two eſtates ; Love, 
no God, that would not extend his might, only where 
qualities were level: Complzin'd againſt the queen 
of virgins, that would nor ſuffer her poor Knight to 
be ſurpriz'd without reſcue in the firſt aſſault, oc 
ranſom afterward. This ſhe deliver'd in the- moſt 
bitter touch of ſorrow that e'er I heard a virgin ex- 
claim in, which I held it my duty ſpeedily to acquaint 
you withal ſithence in the loſs that may happen, it 
concerns you ſomething to know it. „ 0 
Ount. You have ditcharg'd this honeſlly, keep it 

to yourſelf; many likelihoods' inform'd me of this 
he fore, which hung ſo totte ring in the balance, that 
I could neither believe nor miſdoubt: Pray you leave 
me, ſtall this in your boſom, and I thank you for 

"your honeſt care; | willipeak with you further anos. 
| [Exit Steward. 

:-'7.,- Entree Tlelena. | 1-5, | 

cam EVn fo it was with me when I was, young; 
If we are nature's, theſe are ours: This thorn 
Dot to our roſe of yaurh rightly belong, | 

Our blood to us, this to our blood is born; 
It is the how and ſeal of nature's truth, 
Where love's ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth; 
By your remembrances of days foregone, 
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AlIPs well that Ends well. 
Her eye is ſick on't, I obſerve her now. 

Hel. What is your pleaſure, madam ? 
0. Count. Helen, you know, | am a mother to you. 

Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. 771 
to Count. Nay, a mother? 
* Why for a mother when T ſaid a mother, 
's 5 Methoughr you ſaw-a ſerpent; what's in mother, 
Dre That you ſtart at it? I ſay, Im your mother, 

And put you in the catalogue ot thoſe 
an That were enwombed-mine: tis often ſeen 
Ne Adoption ſtrives with nature, and choice breeds 
$3 A native Hip to us from foreign ſeeds, TY 
ay You ne'er oppreſt me with a mother's groan, 
ur Yet I expreſs to you a mother's care: 
id God's ntercy maiden, do's it curd thy blood, 
©, To ſay I am thy mother? what's the matter, 
'C That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, 
n The many colour'd I, rounds thine eyes? 
0 Why---that you are my daughter? 
C Hel. That I am nor. DIES p 
t Count, I ſay Lam your mother. 

b 

c 

I 

Hel. Pardon, madam. +; 2 
The Count Roaſſllon cannot be my brother 
I am from humble, he from honour'd name; 
No note upon my parents, his, all noble. 

q My maſter, my dear lord he is, and T * 
5 His ſervant live, and will his vaſſal die 
ö He muſt not be my brother. 

Cont; Nor I your mother? ere 
Hel. Vdu are my mother, madam; would you 

($5 that my lord your ſon were not my brother 
Indeed my: mother -or were you both our mothers 
I care no more far, than Ido. for heav n, 
So I were. nat his ſiſter; Cay't no other? _ 
Bur I your daughter, he muſt be my brother. 

Court, Ves, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law. 
God ſhield you mean it not, dayughrer' and mother 
So ſtrive upon your pulſe ; what, pale agan? 
My fear hath. catch'd your fondne.s. Now I ſee 

* 
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16 AlIPs well that Ends well, 

The myſt'ry of your, loveneſs, and find 
Your ſalt tears head; now to all ſenſe 'tis groſs. 
You love my ſon; invention is aſham'd 
Againſt the proclamation of thy paſiion, 
To ſay thou doſt not; therefore tell me true, 
But tell me then 'tis ſo. For iook, thy cheeks 
Confeſs it one to th' other, and thine eyes 
See it ſo groſly ſhewn im thy behaviour, 
That in their kind they ſpeak it: only fin 
And helliſh obſtinacy tie thy tongue, 3 
That truth ſhould be ſuſpected; ſpeak, is't ſo? 
If it be fo, you've wound a'goodly clew : | 
If it be not, forſweaf't; howe'er T'charge thee, 
As heav'n ſhall work in me for thine avail, 
To WI % ͤ ͤ —— ITT 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me. 
Count. Do you love my ſo n? 
Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs. 
Count. Love you my fon? ©. 
Hel. Do not you love him, madam? ?; 
Count. Go not about ; my love hath in't a bond, 

Whereof the world takes note: Come, come, difcloſc 
The ſtate of your affe&ion, for your paſſions 
Have to the full appeach ed. 
ME TM EET RD 

Here on my knee, before high heay'ris and you, 
That before you, and next unto high heavn, 
„ 02S 26 TS HO 
My friends were poor, but honeſt ;'ſo's my loye ; 
Be not, offended; for it hurts not him 
That he is lov'd of me; T follu% him not 
By any token of preſumpritous ſuit, | "x rt 

or would T have him, tiff Ido deſerve him, 
Yet never know how that'deferriyall ve? 
I know I love 14 Vain, Arie a zainſt höpe; a 
Vet in this caprious 504 re fble ive, ad Nee 
I ſtill pour in the warer bt my be, inne 

. . 

And lack not tc lofe fl; this abt Nike,” 
Religious in mine efrot, T ador e 
The ſun that looks upon his worſhipper, 
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All's well that Ends well. 17 

But know of him no more. My. deareſt madam,” 
Let not your hate incounter with my love, 
For loving where you dog but if vourſelf, 
W hoſe aged honour, cities. 4 virtuous youth, (* 
Did ever in ſo true a flame of liking 1157 4116 

Wiſh chaſtly, and loye dearly, chat your Diat 0 
Was both herſelf and love; O then give pi oh | 
To her whoſe ſtate i is ſuch, that cannot chuſe 
But lend and give where ſhe is ſure to loſe; 
That ſeeks not to ſind that which ſearch implies, 
But riddle-like, lives ſweetly where ſhe dies. 

Count. Had you not lately an intent, ſpeak truly, 
To go to Paris? © fr a: TIS ee 74 

Hel. Madam, I had. | | 
Count. Wherefore ? tell true. 
Hel. I will tell iruth, by grace itſelf I Sar! ; 

' You know my father left me ſome preſcriptions 
Of rare and prov 'd _— ſuch as his roading 

expe rience had collected Nr 
For general ſov'reignty ; and that he wird me 
In heedfull'ſt reſervation to beſtow them, | 
As notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were, 
More than they were in note: Among deen, 
There is a remedy, app: ov'd fer down, 
To cure the deſperare languiſhings, bangen. 
The King is render'd loſt. 

Count. This was your motive for Paris, — it, peak? 
Hel. My lord, your ſon made me to nag this 3 

Elſe bay and the medicine, and the King, 
Had from the conyerſation of my thoughts a. ad 261125 
Haply been abſent then. 

Count. But think you, Helen, O97 1 
If you ſhould tender your ſu uppoſed gigs! 196651 
He would receive it? he and his phyſicians 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him: 
They, that they cannot help. How ſhall they ade 
A poor unlearned Virgin, when the Treat 1 ng! 
EmbowellI'd of their ue e left 1005 
The danger to itſeltꝰ ? Gn 281 3 L 

T | a. . 
wy 1, 
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18 All's well that Ends well, 

Hel, There's ſomething in't 
More than m my father's sKill, which was the great ſt 
Of his profeſſion, that his ood receipt 
Shall for my legacy be ſanftified 
Bythe luckieſt ſtars in 1257 ny and would your honour 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, Fd venture 
The well-leſt life of mine on bis grace! nur, 
By ſuch a day and hour. 

Count. Doi ſt thou belieye' t! Pi. 
Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. | 
* Vhy, Helen, thou ſhalt. TE! my leave and 

ove, 
Means and attendants, and 1 my, loving greetings 
To thoſe of mine in court, Ll ſtay at home, 
And pray God's bleſſing into 155 attempt: 
Begone to mor row, and be ſure of this, 
What I can help thee to thou ſhalt not mils. Ext, 

$$0000S2- rt $$544066+04 $44 

ACT II. 
Enur the Mug, — vers young Lords raking We 

Florentine Tier. Bertram awd Pa rolles. — 
Corners. 

King.” AREWELL, young Lords : theſe warlike 
principles 

Do not throw from you: you, m lords, farewel ; 
Share the advice betwixt you, If both gain, | 

Ihe gift dcth ſtretch it ſelf as tis receiv'd, 
And is enough for both. 

1 Lord. is our ho e, Sir, 
After well-enter'd ſoldi jers, to return 
And find N Grace in health. 
King. o, it cannot be; and yet my bear 
Will 7 not confeſs 3 it owns the malady © 
That doth my life beſiege; farewel, young lords, 
Whether I live or die, be you the ſons 

Of 
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But, one to dance. wit 

it; fay to him, I live, and obſecve 

APs well that Ends duell. 19 
Of worthy French men; let higher 1calv, 
(Thoſe bated that inherit but the fall 
Of the laſt monarchy) ſee that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed wel it; when 
The bravelt queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſeek, 
That fame may cry you loud: I ſay, farewel. 

2 Lord. Health at your bidding ſerve your Majeſty. 
King, Thole girls of Italy, take heed of them; 

They ſay our French lack language to deny 
If they demand : beware of being Caprives 

Before you ferve. | 
Both, Our hearts receive your, warnings, | 
King. Farewel. Come hither to me. [To Vert. 

| Ii. 
1 Lord. Oh, my ſweet lard, that you will a be- 

hind, us. e | 
Pay. "LS ot his fault, the ſpark - 

i Lord, Ol, 'tis brave wars. 
Par, Moſt admirable; I have ſeen thoſe wars. 
By, I am commanded here, and kept a coil with 

Too young, and the next year, and 'tir too early, | 
Par. And thy mind-+-+-----Nand too it, boy ; ical 

away bravely. vn n 064 
r. Shall I flay here the fore horſe to a ſmock, 
Creeking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, , ́ 
Till honour be brought up, and no ſword worn 

4 by heav'n LI ſteaL away. 
1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. 

Par. Commit it, Count. Le 45 
2 Lord. T am your acceliary, and ſo, fare wel. 

f Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is a tortur'd 
ody. 285 
ny RA Farewel, captain. Na 
2 Lord, Sweet Monſieur Paroles, . 
Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin; 
20d ſparks and luſtrous. A ſword, good metals, 
Vow ſhall find in the regiment of the Spin/i, one caps 

tu in Spurio his cicatrice, With an Emblem of war here 
on his ſiniſter cheek ; it was this ve $4 ſword entrench'd 

is Reports of me. 
1. Lord, We ſball, noble captain. 

HE 
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20 A' well that Ends well. 

Par. Mays doat on you for l novices? what will 
ye do? 

Ber. Stay; the King 45. [Exennt Lords. 
Par. Uſe a more ſpacious ceremony to the noble 

lords, you have reſtrain'd yourſelf within the liſt 
of too cold an adieu; be more expreſſive to them, 
for they wear themfelves in the cap of the time, 
there rid muſter true gate, eat, ſpeak, and move un⸗ 
der the influence of the moſt receiv'd ſtar; and tho 
the devil jead the meaſure, ſuch are to be follow'd: 
after them, and take a more dilated farewell. 

ber. And I will do fo. | | 
Pay. Worthy fellows, and like to prove moſt ſinewy 

ſword-men. lExcant. 
Eurer the King and Lafeu. 

Laf. Pardon, my lord, for me and my hinge. 
King. I'll ſee. thee to ſtand up. 
Laſ. Then here's a _ ſtands ane hath brought 
his 32 ; 

1 would you had kneel'd, op lord, to ask me mercy, 
And has at my bidding you could fo ſtand up. 
' King. I would I had, o- I- had broke thy” pate, 
And ask'd thee mercy for't. 

Laf. Good faith acroſs ; but my good lord, 5975 thus; 
Will you be cur'd of your orc * Van 

Ring. No. | 5 
* O will you eat no grapes, my royul fox; 

Yes, but you will, my noble grapes, and if 
My royal fox could reach them; I have ſeen a 

mee' cine | bx." PF. 2? 
That's able to: breathe life into à ſtone, 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance 3 N 
With ſprightly fir and morion, whoſe Wiwple ton: h 
Is powerful to raife King Pippen, nay," 
To give great Chaplemoin. a pen in's hand, 
And write to her a love- line. - 

Xing. What her is this; 
L. Why doctor ſbe: my, lord, thore's sone arrived, 

If you will ſee her; 

ix 

If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts 

With 
In this my 7 light deliverance, I have ſnoke 

aw, by my faith and honou?, | 

73 My wd 
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1 With one, that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 
: Wiſdom and conſtancy, hath amaz'd me more 
; Than I dare blame my weakneſs : will you ſee her, 
5 For that is her demand, and know her buſineſs ? ' 
} That done, laugh well at me. ' 

King. Now, good Lafeu, 

Bring in the admiration, that we with thee 
2 May ſpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
, By wond'ring how thou took'ſt it. 
a Laf. Nay, III fit you, 
p And not be all day neither. 

Xing. Thus he his ſpecial nothing ever prologues. 
Laf. Nay, come your ways. [Bringing in Helena, 
King. This haſte hath wings indeed. | 
Laf. Nay, come your ways, 

This is his majeſty, ſay your mind to him; 
A.traitor you do look like, but fuch traitors 
His majeſty ſeldom fears; I'm Crefid*s uncle 
That dare leave two together; fare you well. [Exi. 

King. Now, fair one, do's your buſineſs follow us? 
Hel. Ay, my good lord. | | 
ward de Narbou was my father, 

In what he did profeſs, well found. 
King. I knew him. 
17:1. The rather wi'l I ſpare my praiſe tow'rds him 

Knowing him is enough: on's bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me, chiefly one, 
Which as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 
And of his old experience, th' only darling 
He bade me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 
Safer than mine own two: more dear I have ſo 
And hearing your high majeſty is touch'd 
With.that malignant cauſe, wherein the honour 
Or my dear father's gift ſtands chief in power, 
come to terjderiit, and my appliance, . 
With all bound humbleneſs. . 

King. We thank yon, maiden; N 
But may not be ſo credulous of cure, 
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Vhen, our mott learned doctors leave us, and 
The congregated college have concluded, 
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22 gi, well that Ends well. 

That labouring art can never ranſome nature 
For her unaidable eſtate: we muſt not | 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To proſtitute our paſt-cure malady 
To empericks, or to difleyer ſo. | 
Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem 
A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem. 

Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce my, office on. you, 
Humbly increating from your royal thoughts 
A modeſt one to bear me back again. 

King. I caanor give thee leſs, to be call'd gratefal ; 
Thou thoughtſ to help me, and ſuch thanks I give, 
As one near death to oſs that wiih him live; 
But what at full I know, thau know'ſt no part, 
I knowing all my peri}, thou no art. 

Hel. What can I do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you ſet up your reſt *gainſt remedy : 
He that of greateſt works is finiſher, 
Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter * 
So holy writ, in babes hath judgment ſhown, 
When judges have been babes; treat floods have lawn 
From ſimple ſources; and great ſeas have dry'd, 
When miracles have by th' greateſt been deny'd. 
Oft expeQarinn fails, and moſt oft there 
Where moſt it promiſes : And oft it hits 
Whe:e hope is coldeſt, and deſpair mol? ſits. 

King. 1 muſt not hear thee; fare thee well, kind 
maid, 

Thy pains not us d, muſt by thyſelf be paid. 
Proffers not took, reap thanks for their reward. 

Hel. Inſpir'd merit ſo by breath is bar'd : 
It is not ſo with him that all things knows 
As'tis with us that ſquare our gueſs by ſhows: 
But moſt it is preſumption in us, when 
The help of heavn we count the act of men. 
Dear Sir, to my endeavours give conſent, 
Of heav'n, not me, make an experiment, 
I am not an impoſtor that proclaim 
My ſelf againſt the level of mine aim, 

But 
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APs well that Ends well. | 23 
But know 1 think, and think I know moſt ſure, 
My art is not paſtpower, nor you paſt cure. 

King, Art thou fo confident ?; within what ſpace 
Hopf thou my care 

Hel. The greateſt lending grace, | 
Ere twice the horſes of the tun ſhall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring. 
Ere twice in murk and necidental damp 
Moiſt H:ſperus hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp ; 
Or foar and twenty times the pilot's glaſs 
Hath told the thieviſh minutes how they paſs, 
What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 
Health ſhall live free, and ſickneſs freely die. 

King, Upon thy certainty and confidence, 

What dar'ſt thou venture? 5 
Hel. Tax of Impudence ? 

A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame 
Traduc'd by odious baliads; my maiden's name 
Sear'd orherwiſe, no worſe of 'worſt extended, 
With vileſt torcare let my life be ended. | 

King. Methinks in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth 
tpeak E575 | 

His SowerFul ſound, within an organ weak; 
And what impoſſibility would flay S 
In common itnſe, ſenſe faves anbther way. 
Thy life is dear, for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate: 
Youth, beauty, wifdom, courage all | 
That happineſs and prime can happy call; 
Then this to hazard, needs muſt intimate 
Skill infiaite, or monſtraus deſperate. 
Sweet practiſer, thy phylick I will try, 
That miniſters :thine own death if I die. 

Hcl. If I break time, or flinch. in property 
Of what I ſpoke unpitied let me die, | 
And well deſerv'd; not helping, death's my fee; 
But if I help, what do you promiſe me ? | 

King. Make thy demand. 
Hel. Bat will you make it even? 3 

Ling. Ay, by my ſcepter, and my hopes of 2 
Hel. 



24 All's well that Ends well. 
* __ thou give me, with thy kingly 

and, \ Pin 
What husband in thy power I will command. 
Exempted be from me the arrogance | 
To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France, 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy ſtate : 
But ſuch a one thy vaſſai, whom I know 
Is free for me to ask, thee to beſtow. 

King. Here is my hand, the premiſes obſery'd, 
Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſery'd : 
To make the choice of thine own time, for I, 
Thy refolv'd patient, on thee ſtill rely. 
More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more I muſt, 
Tho' more to know could not be more to truſt : 
From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on, but reſt 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt. 
Give me ſome help here, hoa ! if thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed ſhall match the deed. [Ex. 

Enter Counteſs and Elown, | 
Ceunt. Come on, Sir, I ſhall now put you to the 

height of your breeding. 
Clown, I will ſhew myſelf highly fed, and lowly 

taught; I know my buſineſs is but to the court. 
Count. To the court! why what place make you 

ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch contempt * 
but to the court ! | 

C/o. Truly, madam, if God haye lent a man any 
manners he may eaſily put it off at court: he that 
cannot make a leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand, and 
fay nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, nor caps; 
and indeed ſuch a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not 
for the court: but for me, I have an anſwer will 
ſerve all men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful anſwer that fits 
all queſtions. 

Clo. It is like a barber's chair, that fits all buttocks; 
the pin buttock, the quatch buttock, the brawn but- 
rock, or any buttock 

Coant. Will your anſwer ſerye fit to all queſtions ? 
0, 
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Clo, As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an ator- 

as your French crown for your ta ſaty y ponk, as Nö's- 
ruſh for Tom's fore-finger, as a pancake for Shrove-Tueſday, 

a morris for May-day, as the nail to his hole, the cuckold. 
to his horn, as a ſcolding quean to a wrangling knave, 28 
the nun's lip to the friat's' mouth, nay, as the. n 10 
his skin. 

Count, Have you, I ſay, an anſwer of ſuch Geaeſ; for 
all queſtions ? 
Cb. From below your Duke, to beneath your conllable, 
it will fit any queſt ion. 
Count. It muſt be an anſwer of moſt m "ifttobs fize that 

muſt fit all demande. 
Clo. But a trifle neither, in good fairh, a; the learned 

ſhould ſpeak truth of it here it is, and all that belongs 
to't. Ask me if I ama poorer; it ſhall do ou no harm .9 
learn. 

Count. To be young again, if we could: I w an be 2 
fool in a queſtion, hoping to b2 the wiler by your and Wer. 
] pray you, Sir, are you a Courtier 2. | } 

Clo. Oord, Sir —— there's a pple pen roore, 
more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am 2 poor friend of yours, that 1-wes 

"2 Clo. O lord, Sir——thick, thick, ſpare not me. 
Count. I think, Sir, you can cat none of chis homely 

meat. 
Clo, O lord, S — may, put me to'r, . een 

you. | 
Count. You © Sai Hack whipp'd, Sir, a 28 L think. 
Clo, O. Jord, Sir —ſpare not me. | 
Count. Do you cry, O lord, Sir, at our ' whipping, and 

fpare not meꝰ indeed, your 0 lord, ir, is very ſequent 
to your-whipping : you would anſwer very well to a 
whe ping if you were bound to't,; 
Ch. I never had worſe luck in my life, in my O lord, 

Sir; 1 ſee, things * may ſerve long, and not ſerve 
ever. Ay 

Count. 1 play the noble buſwife with the time, to enter- 
tain it ſo merily with a fool. 2 
Ny 9. 
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26 Ae well that Ends well. 
Cle. O lord, Sir—why there't ſerves well again. 
Count. An end, Sir; to your buſinels ; give Helen this, 

And urge her to a preſent anſwer back. 
Commend me to my kinſmen, and my ſon : 
This is not much. : : 

Clo. Not much commendation to them. 
Count. Not much imployment for you, you underſtand 
me. | 
Cle. Moſt fruitfully, I am there before my legs. 
Count. Haſte you again. | [Exeunt, 

Euter Bertram, Laſeu, and Parolles. 

Laf. They ſay miracles are paſt, and we have our phi- 
loſophical 7 to make modern and familiar things 

2 ſupernatur:z] a1d cauſeleſs. Hence is it, that we make 
trifles of terrors, enſconſing our ſelves into ſeeming know- 
ledge, when we ſhould ſubmit our ſelves to an unknown 
fear. 

Par. Why 'tis the rareſt argument of wonder that hath 
ſhot in our latter times, 

Ber. And ſo tis. 3 
Laf. To be relinquiſh'd of the artiſts. 
Par. So I ſay, both of Galen and Paracelſus. 

. Of all the learned and authentick fellows, 
Par. Right, foIfay* +» 
Laf. That gave him out incurable. 
Par. Why there tis, ſo ſay I too. 
Taf. Not to be help'd. | 
Par. Right, as 'twere a man affur'd of an- 
Laf. Uncertain life ; and ſure death. , 
Par. Juſt, you ſay well: ſo would I have ſaid. 
Laf. I may truly ſay, it is a novelty to the world. 
Par. It is, indeed, if you would have it in ſhewing, 

you ſhall read it in what do you call there.. 

actor. N 
Par. That's it, I would have ſaid the very ſame. 

Laf. Why your dolphin is not luſtier: for me, I ſpeak 
in relpect. : | 

Fer. 

Lef. A ſhewing of a heav'nly effect in an earthly 
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Par. Nay, 'tis ſtrange, *ris very ftrange, that is the 

brief and the todious of it, and he's of a maſt facinerious 
ſpirit, that will not acknowledge it to be the 

Laf. Very hand of heavn. 8K. 
Par. Ay, ſo I fay. | | 
Laf. In a moſt weak | ; 

ind Par. And debile miniſter, great power, great tran- 
| ſcendence, -which ſh uld, indeed, give us a further uſe 

to be made than only 'th2 recov'ry of the King, as to ut, * 

Laf. Generall y thapkful. 

11» Enter King, Helena, and attendants. 

85 par. I would have ſaid it, you ſaid well: here comes 
ke the King. 37 2 WS 3 9888 
18 Laf. Cuftick, as the Dutchman ſays: i like a maid 
* the better while I have a tocth in my head: u hy he's 

able to lead her a corranto, 4 
ch Par. More da. Vinagres is not this Elen? 

Laf. Fore God, I think to, _ 
King. Go call beſore me all the lords in coure, 

Sit, my preſerver, by thy patient's ſide, 
And with this healchful hand, hoſe baniſh'd ſcuiſe 
Thou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time receive 5 
The confirmation of my promis d gi ſt, 
Which but attends my naming. 

Enter three or four Lordr. 

Fair maid; ſend forth thine eye; this youthful jarcel 
Of noble batchelors ſtand at my beſtowing, 
O'er whom, both ſov'reign power and. father's voice 
I have to uſe ; thy: ſrank election make, 

a Thou haſt pow'r to chuſey and they none to forſake. 
| Hel. To each of you, one fair and virtuous miſtreſs | 

4 Fall, when love pleaſe: marry, to each but one! 
Lef. I'd give bay curtal and his furniture, 

My mouth no more were broken than theſe boys, 
. And urit as little beard... | | 

King. Peruſe them well : 
Not one of thoſe, but had a noble father. 
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28 As well that Ends well. 
She addreſſes herſelf to @ Lord 

Hel. Gentlemen, heav'n hath, through me, reſtor” | 
he King to health. 
Ad. We underſfand it, and thank heay'n for you. 
Hel. Iam a ſimple maid, and therein wealthieſt. 

That I prote{l I ſimply ama mad. 
Pleaſe it your majeſty, I have done already: 
Ihe bluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, 
We dluſn that thou ſhould'ſt chuſe ; but be reſu A; 
Let the white death ſit on thy cheek for ever, 
We'll ne'er come there again. 

King. Make choice and fee. 
Who ſhuns thy love, ſhuns all his love in me. 

Hel. Now Dian from thy altar do I fly, 
And to imperial Love, that God moſt high, 
Do my ſighs ſtream : Sir, will you hear my ſuit ? 

* 1 Lord, And grant it. | 
Hel. Thanks, Sir ; all the reſt are mute. 
Laf. IT had rather be in this choice, than throw Ames- 

ace for my Life. 
Hel, The honour, Sir, that flames in your fair eyes, 

Before I ſpeak, too threatningly replies : 
Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humble love. 

2 Lord. No better, if you pleaſe. 
Hel. My wiſh receive.. 

Which great Love grant, and fo I take my leave. 
Laf. Þo all they deny her? if they were ſons of 

mine, I'd have them _ or I would ſend them to 
the Turk to make eunuchs of. | 

Hel. Be not afraid that J your hand ſhould take, 
Ill never do you wrong for your own ſake : 
Bleſſing upon your vows, and in your bed- 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed. 

Laf. Theſe boys are boys of ice, they'll none of her: 
ſure ſure they are baſtards to the Engliſh, the French 
ne'er got 'em. | . 

Hel. You are too young, too happy, and too good To 
make your ſelf a ſon out of my blood, 3 5 | 

4 Lord. Fair one, I think not fo, 
N 6 q 0 Laf. 



MM well that Euds well, 29 
La. There's one grape yet, I am ture my father 

drunk wine; but if thou beſt not an aſs, I am a youth 
of fourteen : I have known thee already. 

Hel I dare not ſay | rake you, but I g og 
Me and my ſervice, ever whilſt 1 live, | 
Into your guiding power this is the man. | To Bertram. 

King. Why then young Bertram take her, ſhe's thy 
wife. * ip 5 

Ber. My wife, my lege! I ſhall befeech your high- 
neſs. | 

In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to uſe 
Ihe help of mine own eyes. 

King. Know'ſt thou not, B.rtram, 
W hat ſhe hath done for me ? 

Ber. Yes, my good Tord, 
But never hope to know why I ſh-uld marry Rer. - 

King. Thou know'ſt ſhe rais'd me from my ficke 
„ | . 
Ber. But follows it, my, lord, to bring me doun 

Muſk anſwer for your raiftng ? I know her well : 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 
A poor.phyſician's daughter, my wife! dildain, 
Rather corrupt me ever. 

King. * only title thou diſdain'ſt in her, the 
which 

I can build up: ſtrange is it that our bloods 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together, 
Would quite confound diſtinction; yet ſtand off 
In differences ſo mighty. If ſhe be 
All that is virtuous, (fave what thou diſlik'ſt,) 
A poor phyſician's daughter, thou diſſik'ſt,) 
Of virtue for the name: but do not ſo. * 
From loweſt place, whence virtuous things proceed. 
The place is dignify'd by th' doer's deed, 
Where great addition ſwells, and virtue none, 
It is a droplied honour; good alone, 
14 — a name. Vileneſs is fo: 
The pr. by what it is ſhould go 
Not I ich She is young, wit fair: 
In theſe, to nature che's immediate heir; b 

k B 3 And 



30 Als well that Ends well. 
And thefe breed honour : That is honour's fcorn, 
Which challenges it felf as honour's born, 
And is not like the fire. Honours beſt thrive, 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our for-goers: The meer Words a ſlave 
Debaucht on every tomb, on every grave; 
A lying trophy, and as oft is dumb, | 
W here duſt and damn'd oblivion is the tomb, 
Ot honour'd bones indeed, what ſhould be faid ? 
If thou canſt like this creature as a maid, 
I can create the reſt: Virtue and ſhe, 10 
Is her own dow'r ; honour and wealth from-me. 

Ber. I cannot love her, nor will ftrive to do't. 
King. Thou wron'ſt thy ſelf, if thou ſhould'ſt ſtrive to 

chule, 38 | 
Hel). That you are well reſtor'd, my Lord, I am glad: 

Let the reſt go. A We Hs 
King, My honour's at the ſtake, which to defeat 

I muſt produce my power. Here, take her hand, 
Proud, ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift, 
That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up 
My love, and her deſert ; that canſt not dream, 

e poizing us in her defective ſcale, FEW 
Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not know, 
=» ef us to plant thine honour where : 

e pleaſe to have it grow. Check thy eomenpt's = 
Obey our will, which travel m 2 5 
Believe not thy diſdain, bur prefently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient rigitt 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims: 
Or I will throw thee from my eare for ever 
Into the ſtaggers, and the careleſs lapfe 
Of youth and ignorance ; my revenge and hate 
Let looſe upon thee in the name of Juſtice, 
Without all terms of pity. Speak Hine anſwer. 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for Iſubmit 
My fancy to your eyes. When 1 confider - © © 
What great creation, and what ue of honour 
Flies where you bid: I find that the, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts moſt Hale, is now 

The 
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A counterpoize; if not in thy eſtate, 

Shall ſeem expedient cn the now be in brief, 

tation. 

Pur. A r oſt harſh one, and ner o de ende hd wi ä 

too old. 
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The praiſed of the King ; who ſo ennobled, 
Is as *twere born fo. TER 

King. Take her by the hand, 
And el her the is thine: Lo whom 1 domi 

A balance more repleat. 
— take her hand, 
King. Good fttune, and the fayonr of the King 

Smile upon the contract; whoſe ceremony 

And be perform*d-to-nighe ; the ſolemn fenſt 
Shall more attend. upon the coming ipace, 
Expecting abſent friends. As thou lov'ſt'her, 
Thy loye's to me religious; elſe does err. { Extrenr, 

Manent Parolles and Laſeu. 

755 Do you hear, Monſieur ? a word with you. 
Par. Your pleatore,'Sir, 
Laf. Your led and maſter'did well co make fic recan- 

Por, Recttitation! my lord! my maſter! 
Laf. Ay, is it not a language I tpeak ? 

out bloody tucceeding, My maſter! 
Ta, Ave you compuriion tb the count Refitiy? 
5 Jo any count; to all counts; to what ty inan, 

To what is count's man; count's maſter is of ano- 
* ite. 

Fer. You are too old, Sir; let it ſatisfie you, you ars 

Taf. I muſt tell thee, ſirrah, I write man enen 
title, age cannot bring thee. 

Par, What I dare too well do, I FRED not do, 
Laf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries;'to be a pret- 

iy wiſe fellow ; thou didſt make tolerable vent of thy 
travel, it might paſs; yet the ſcarfs and the Nader 
about thee did mani foldly diſſuade me from 
thee à veſſel of too great a durthen. I have now fou 
thee 3 when' X loſe thee again, I care not: Vet art rhotg 

- 'B 4 go 



32 Als well that Ends well. 
2 for nothing but taking up, and thou'rt ſcarce 
worth. 

Pa». Hadſt thou not the privil.ge of antiquity upon 
thee | 

Laf. Do not plunge thy ſelf too far in anger, leſt thou 
haſten thy tryal ; which is, Lord have mercy on thee 
for a hen ; ſo, my good window of lattice, fare thee 
well, thy caſement J need not open, I look through, thee, 
Give me thy hand. 4 

Par. My lord, you give me moſt egregious indignity. 
Laf. Ay, with all my heart, and thou art worthy of 
af, PSY, | 

— 

Pay. I have not, my lord, deſerv'd it. 
. Laf. Yes, good faith, eve'ry dram of it; and I will not 
bate thee a ſcruple. | ID 

Par. Well, I ſhall be wiſer 
Laf. Ev'n as ſoon as thou can'ſt, for thou haſt to 

ull at a ſmack o'th' contrary, If ever thou beeſt bound 
5 thy ſcarf and beaten, thou ſhalt find what it is to be 
proud of thy bondage. I have a deſire to hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge, that I may 
ay in the default, he is a man I know. 
| Par. My lord, you do me moſt inſupportable vexa- 
tion. | 

Laf. T would it were hell pains for thy ſake, and my 
poor doing eternal: For doing J am paſt, as I will by 
thee, in what motion age will give me leave. Exit. 

Par. W 11 thou haſt a fon ſh Il take this diſgrace off 
me; ſcurvy, old, filthy, ſcurvy lord: Well, I muſt be pa- 
tient, there is no fettering of authority. 11 have no more 
pity gf hisage han I would have of-———Pl beat him; 
if could bu, meet him again, | 

Eater Lak. 

Laf. Sirrah, your lord and maſtey's married, there s 
news tor you: Yon have a new miſtreſt. Yy 

Par ] moſt unſeignedly beſeech your lordſhip to make 
ſome reſervation ot your wrongs. He, my good lord, 
whom I ſe;ye above, 1, my maſter. | Sf. 



x 
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Laf. Who ? God ? , 
o | | 
Laf. The devil it is, that's thy maſter. "Why doſt 

thou garter up thy arms o' this faſhion ? doſt make hoſe 
ot thy ſleeves? do other ſervants to? thou wert beſſ ſet 
thy lower part where thy noſe ſtands. By mine honour, 
if 1 were but two hours younger, I'd beat thee : Methinks 
thou art general offence, and every man ſhould beat thee. 
1 chink thou waſt created tor men to breathe themſelves 
upon thee. pd 

Pay, This is hard and undeſerved meaſure, my lord. 
Laſ. Go to, Sir; you were beaten in Italy tor picking a 

kernal out of a pomegranate ; you are a vagabend, and no 
true traveller: You are more fawcy with lords and honou- 

rable perſonages, than the commiſſion of your birth and 
virtue gives you heraldry, You are not worth another 
word, elfe I'd call you knave. I leave you. 

2 [Ex/r.. 

E, Bertram, 

Por. Good, .v-ry good, it is fo then, Good, very good, 
let it beconceal'd a while, 

Ber. Unibne, and forfe-ted'ro cares for ever 
Par. What is the matter, ſweet heart? 
Ber. Although beſore the ſolemn Prieſt l've (worn', | 

will not bed her. OY 
Far. Wha ?. what, ſweet heart? , - 
Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me: 

I'lL:o the Iuſcas wars, and never bed her, ws 
Par. France is a dog hole, and it no more merits the 

tread of a man's foot : Toth” wars. | 
Ber. There's Letters from my mother; what the import 
is, I know not yet. 

Par. Ay, that would be known: Toth' wars my bby, 
toth” wang...» ff? 2 

He wears his honour in a box unſeen, 
That hugs his kickſy wick ſy here at home, 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 
Which ſhould ſuſtain the bound and high curvet 
Of Maris fiery ſteed: To other regions 

Bs France 



34 Ar, well that Ents well. 
France is a ſtable, we that dwell in jades, 
Therefore to th war. 

Ber. It ſhall be fo, i*.1 ſend her to my houſe, 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
And wheretcre Jam fled ; write to the King 
That which 4 durſt not ſpeak. - His preſent gift 
Shall furniſh me to the Zaliay fields | 
Where ncble felk.ws ſtrike. War is no ſtriſe 
"To the dark houſe, and the deteſted wife. 
Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, art ſure? 
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and adviſe me. 

Vi: tend her ſtraight away: To-morrow 
Vii ro the wars, ſhe to her ſingle ſirrow. » 
Par. Why theſe balls bound, there's noiſe in it, *Tis 
hard 

A young man married, is a man that's marr'd: 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go, 
The King has dene you wrong: But huſh, *cis ſo. 

a 2 , | [ Exeunt, 

Euter Helens and Clown. 
Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is ſhe well? 
Clo. She is not well, but yet ſhe has her health; ſhe's 

very merry, but yet ſhe is not well . But thanks be given 
ſhe's very well, and wants nothing 1'h* world; but yet 
the is not well. — 

Hel. If ſhe be very well, what does ſhe ail, that ſhe's 
not very well? 11.85 
Clio. Truly ſhe's very well, indeed, but for two things. 
Hel. What two things? _ | 
C/o, One, that ſhe's not in heav'n, whither God ſend 

her quickly ; the other, that ſhe's in earth, whence God 
fend her quickly. ' ' . 

| Euter Parolles. 

Par. Bleſs you, my fortunate lady. | 
Hel. I hope, Sir, I have your good will to have mine 

| own good fortune. | i 
Par, You had my prayers to lead them on; and to 

| Keep them on, have them {till, O my knave, how does — 
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my old lady? | 

Cle. So that you had her wrinkles and I her mony, 
] would ſhe did as you ſay. * y 

Pay, Why I ſay you nothing. © 
Cle. Marry, you are the wiler man; for many a man's 

tongue ſhakes out his maſter's undoing : To ſay nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, to have nothing, is to be 
a great part of your title, which ts within a very little of 
nothing. 7 5 a 

Par, Away, thou'rt a-knave.. 57285 
Clo, You ſhould have ſaid, Sir, before a knave, th'art a 

knave; that's before me th'art a knave ; This had been 
truth, Sir. | © 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee.. 
Cle. Did you find me in your ſelf, Sir? or were you 

taught to find me? the ſearch, Sir, was profitable, and 
much fool may you find in you, even to the world's plea- 
fure, and the encreaſe of laughter. | 

Par. A good kmaye i faith, and well fed. 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night, 
A very ſerious buſineſs call on him, 
T he great prerogative and right of love, 
W hich, as your due time claims, he does acknowledge, 
But puts it of by a compell'd reſtraint: | 
Whoſe want, and whole delay, is ſtrew'd wih ſweets 
Which they d ſtil now 4n'the curbed time, 
To make the coming hour o'exflow with joy, 
And p eaure drown the brim. U 

. What's his will elſe ? 1 1 0 
Par, That you will cake your inſtan: Jeave'oth' Kir g, 

And make this haſte as your own good proceeding,  - 
Strengthen d with what ap6logy you think _ 
May make it probable need. 

Hel. What more commands he? 
Par, That having this qbzain'd, you-pre ſentiy 

Attend his further pleaſure. | 
; Hel, In everything I wait pon bs wall. | | 

Par. I ſhall report it {». {Ex!?. Pay, 
Hel. I pray you come, grab. * Exe, 

Entev 
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ux Laſeu an Betram. 5 
al. But I hope your lordſhip think not him a ſol- 

dier. | A 2 
Par, Yes, my lord, and of very yahant approof.. 
Laf. Y ou have it from his own dehverance. 
Ber. And by other - warranted, teſtimony. * 
Leaf. Then my dial goes not true, I took this lack 

for a bunting. 1 | 
Ber. | do aſſure you, my lord, ke is very great in 
'knawledge, and: accerdingly valiant. | 
' Laf. | have. then ſinned againſt his r and 
tranſgreſs'd againſt his valours, and my ſtate that way 
is dangerous, ſince | cannot yet find in my heart to re- 
pent: Here he comes, I pray you make us friends, I 
will purſue the amity. | 

Enter Parolles.. 

Par. 'Theſe things ſhall be done, Sir. 
Laf. I pray you, Sir, who's his taylor? 
Par, Sir? | | | x 
Laf. O, 1 know him well, I Sir, he fits a good work- 

mary, a very good taylor. | 
Ber. Is ſhe gone to the King? [Aide to Parolles. 
Pay. She is. 
Ber. Will the away to-night ?* 
Par. As you'll have her. | 
Ber. 1 have writ my letters, casKetted my treaſure, 

given order for our horſes ; and to-night, when I ſhould: 
ſeſſion of the bride ——— and ere I do be- take po 

ein | 
Laf. A good: traveller is ſomething at the latter end 

of a dinner ; but one that les three thirds, and uſes 
« known truth to paſs a thouſand nothings with, ſhould 
be. once heard and thrice beaten God fave you 

captain. j r | | 
Ber. Is there any unkindneſs detween my lord and 

you, Monſieur ? n 
Par. I know not how I haye deſerved t6 run into 

my lord's diſpleaſure. 
A. 
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Laf. Y ou have made ſhift to run. into't, boots and 

fpurs, and all, like him that leapt into the cuſtard ; and 

out” of it you'll run again, rather than ſutfer queſt ion 
for your reſidence. ; 

Ber. It may be you have miſtaken him, my lord. 
Laf. And ſhall do fo ever, tho“ I took him, at's pray- 

ers. Fare you well, my lord, and believe this of me, 
there can be no kernel in this light not: The foubot 
heavy conſequence : I have kept of them. tame, and 
know their natures. Farewel, Monſieur, I have ſpoken 
better of you, than you have or will deſerve at my 
hand, but we muſt do good againſt evil. Exit. 

Par. An idle lord, I ſwear. . | 
Ber. I think ſo. 25 YE hd 4 
Pay. Why, do you not know him 
Ber. Yes, I do know him well, and common ſpeech 

gives him a worthy pals. Here comes my clog.. 

Enter Helena, ; | 
Hel. J have, Sir, as I was commanded from you, 

Spoke with the King, and have procur'd his leave. 
For preſent parting ; . only he detires © * . 
Some private ſpeech with you. 
Ber. I ſhall obey his will, : BE 2 

You muſt not marvel, Helen, at my courſe, | 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor. does 

The miniſtration and required office 

tt —— —— 

-- 

On my particular. Prepar'd I was not: 
For ſuch buſineſs ;. and am therefore found: 

So much unſettled : This drives me to intreat you, 
hat preſently you take. your. way for home, | 

And rather muſe than ask why I intreat you; | 
For my reſpects are better than they feem, | 
And my appointments have in them a need 
Greater than ſhews it ſelf at the firſt view, . . _. 
Io you: that know them not. This to my mother.“ 

: TIE > [Giving a Letter. 
'Twill be two-days ere I ſhall ſee you, ſo _ _ k 
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38 Alls well that Ends * 
I leave you to your wiſdom. 
He. Sir, I can nothing ſay, 

. But that I your moſt 'obedient ſervant. | 
Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 
He. And ever ſhall 

With true obſervance ſeek to eke out that 
Wherein tow'rd me my homely ſtars have fg1Vd = 
To equal my great fortune, | 2 55 
Ber. Let that go: 

My haſte is very great. Farewel; nie home 
Hel. Pray, Sir, your pardon. . 

. Bey. We I hu would you fay? 
Hel. I am not worthy of the weal h I owe, 

No: dare I fay 'tis mine, and yet it is? 
But, like a ey Trous thief, moſt fain would ſteal 
W hat law does vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would you have? 
n Something, and ſcarce ſo eb an in. 

eed 
J would not tell you what I wonld, my lord faith 

Strangers —— foes do ſunder, and not kiſs. | 
Ber. I pray you ſtay not, but in haſte to horſe. 
Hey. I ſhallnot break your bidding, good my lord: 

Were are my other men ? Monſieur, Tees. Lat. 
Ber. Go thou tow'rd home, where 1 will never come, 

Whilſt I can ſhake my ſword, or hear the drum : 
Away, and for our flight. — * 

Par. Bravely, Couragio ! |  [Exrum. 

244445 2848.8 £32422248 

ACT BL 

Pi Enter the Duke of Florence, two French Lords, 
with Soldiers. 

O that from point to point now have you hd 
The fundamental reaſons of this war, 1 
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Whoſe great decifion much blood let forth, Vs 
And more thirſts after. | 7 

1 Lord. Holy ſeems the quarrel By. 
Upon your grace? s part; but n. and fearful aL” 

On the oppoſer. 5 | 
Duke | Fherefore we marvel ne our coulin France 

Would, in fo juſt a buſineſs, ſhut his boſom | 
Againſt our borrowi — mn | 

2 Lord Good, m | E 
The reaſons of our Arne, I cannot yield, * 
But like a common and an outward man, 
That the great figure of a councib frames 
By ſelf· unable motion, therefore dare not 
Say what I think of i it, ſince I have found | 
My ſelf in my incertain grounds to fail 
As often ag ! 

Duke. Be it his pleaſure. 
2 Lord, But I — ſure the younger of our nation, 
That ſurfeit on their eaſe, will day . 
Come here for phyſick. 2 

Duke. Webcam? ſhall they be: es 

And all the honours that can fly from us, 
Shall on them ſettle. You know your places well, 
When better fall, for your avails they fell, 
To morrow to the field, „Iren 

= Enter Counteſs and Clown. | ga. 
| Count, It has happer'd all as 1 would haye had it, fave 
that he comes not along with her. | | 

Clo. By my troth, I take my young lord tobe * 
melanchol — man. 

what obſervance, I ro) haog 
Why be will look upon his and ſing 

his 2 ask queſtions, and fing ; pick be 8 
2 n I knew a man, 1 had this trick of ene 
choly, ſold a goodly manor for a ſong. 

Cane, Let me ſee what he writes, and when he means 
to come. 

Clo. I have no mind to Hbels ſince 1 was at burt, 
Our old ling, and our Ibet Och country, ** 

10g 
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thing like your old ling, and your 1:be/s ot'h court: 
the brain of my Cupid's knock'd our, and 4» to 
love, as an old man loves money, with no ſtoma 

Count. What have we here? 
Cle. In that you have there. [Exit, 

Counteſs reads 8 let er. 

1 have ſent you a daughter-in-law : ſhe hath yeco- 
wered the King, and undone me. I have weaded lier, not 
bedded her; and ſworn to make the not eternal ; You 
ſball bear I am run away? knew it before the report 
come, If there be breadth. enough in the world, I wil 
held along diftance. My duty to you, 

Tour r unfortunate ſon; 

Bertram, 
'This is not well, raſh and. unbridled boy, : 
Jo fly the favours of ſo gocd a King, 
To pluck his Indignation on thy head, 
By the miſpriſing of a maid, too VITtUUUS: 
For the contempt of empire. 

Enter Clown. 

Che. 0 madam, yonder is heavy news within between 
two ſoldiers and my young lady. 

Count. What is the matter ? 
Clo. Nay, there is ſome comfort in the news, ſome 

comfort, your ſon will not be Kill d ſo ſoon as | . 
he would. 

Count. Why ſhould he be kill'd? - 
Cho. So ſay I, madam, if he run away, as I hear 

he does ; the danger is in ſtanding to't ; that's the loſs 
of. men, though it be the getting of children. Here 
they come will tell you more, For my part, 1 only 
hear your ſon was run away. : 

4 
_- 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. . 

1 Gen. Save you, good madam. 
Pel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 
2 Gen, 2 not lay ſo, 

| Cunt, 
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Count. Think upon patience : pray you, gentlemen, | 

I've felt ſo many quirks of joy and grief, | ; 
That the firſt face of neither on the ſtart 
Can woman me unto't. Where is my ſon? 

2 Gen, Madam, he's gone to ſerve the duke of Ho- 
| rence, | 0 

We met him thitherward, from thence we came; 

And after ſome diſpatch in hand at court, 
'Thither we bend again. | 

Hel. Look on this letter, madam, here's my paſs „ 
re, | | | | 

*" When thou canſt get the ring upon my finger, which never 
ſhall come off, and ſbe me a child begotten of thy body 
that | am father to, then call me husband: But in 
ſuch a Then I write a Never. 

This is a dreadful ſentence. 
Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen? 
1 Gen. Ay, madam, and, for L contents ſake, are 

booty for your pains. | 
count, I pr'y thee, lady, have a better cheer, . 

If thou engroffeſt all the griefs as thine, — 
I hou robbeſt me of a moiety : he was my ſon, 
But I do waſh his name out of my blood, 
And thou art all my child. Towards Florence is he? 

2 Gew, Ay, madam, 3 
Count. And to be a ſoldier? | 
2 Gen. Such is his nbte purpoſe; and believe't 

The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. | | 
Count. Return you thitber? 15 
1 Gen. Ay, madam, with the ſw if eſt wing of ſpeed. 

Hel. *774 I have uo wife, 1 have naching in France. 
"Tis bitter, „ n Reading, 
Count. Find you that there? 
He/. Yes, madatn, ' 
+ Gen, *Tis but the boldneſs of his hand happily which 

his heart was not c aſenting to. 
Count. Nothing in Fance until we have no wite? 
There's nothing here that is too good tor him 
But only ſhe, and ſhe delerves a lord, 

4 * 
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That twenty fuch rude boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly miſtrefſs. Who was with him? 

1 Gen. A ſervant only, and a gentleman. 
Which I-have ſome time known. © 

Count. Parolles, was't not? 
1 Gen. Ay, my good lady, he. | 
Count, A very tainted fellow, full of wickedneſs: 

My ſon corrupts a well-de:tved nature 
With his inducement, 

1 Gen, Indeed, good lady, the fellow has a deal of that 
too much, which holds him much to have. e 

Count. Lare welcome, gentlemen; 1 will intreat you, 
when you ſee my ſon, to tell him that his ſword can ne- 
ver win tlie honour that he loſes : more I'll intreat you 
written to bear along. | F 

2 Gen. We ſerve you, madam, in that and all your 
worthieſt affairs. © + 

Count. Not fo, but as we change gur courteſies. 
Will 7 u draw near ? Ex. Count and Gentlemtn, 

Hel. TT have no wife, I have nothing in France. 
Nothing in France until he has no wife ! 
Thou ſhalt have none, Rouſilton, none in France, 
Then haſt thou all again. Poor lord! ist I 
That chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe 
Thoſe tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-ſparing war? and is it I, 
That drive thee from the ſportive court, where thou 
Waſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the maxk 
Of ſmoaky muskets? O you leaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 
Fly with falſe aim, move the ſtill- piercing air 
That ſings with piercing, do no: touch my lord: 
W hoever ſhots at him, I ſet him there. 
W hoever . on his forward breaſt, 

1 am the caitiff that do hold him to it; 
And tho? I kill him not, Lam the cauſe 
His death was ſo effected Better were 
J met the rav'ning lion wen he roar'd 
With ſharp conſtraint of hunger: better tcwere 
That all the miſeries which nature owes 

Y 
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That pitiful rumour may report my flight 

Als well that Ends well. 43 
Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Ros ſilun, 

W hence honour but of danger wins a ſcar, 
As oft it loſes all, I will be gone : 
My being here it is that holds thee hence. 
Shall I ſtay here to dot? no, no, although 
'The air of paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

And angel's offic'd all ; I will be gone, 

To conſolate thine ear. Come night and day, 
For with the dark, poor thief, IH ſteal away, Exit. 

Floariſh, Enter the Duke of Florence, Bertram, drum and 
— 

trumpets, ſoldiers, Parolles. 

Duke. The general of our horſe thou art, and we 
Great in our hope, lay our beſt love and credence 
Upon thy promiſing fortune. 

Ber. Ge e F 3 3 
A charge too heavy for m ; but 
Well firive to bear it 2 fake, 
To th' extream of hazard. | 
2 Then go forth, K 

artune play upon thy profp'rous helm, 
As thy foes mares? F 

Ber. This very day, | 
Great Mars, I put my ſelf into thy file; 
Make be but like my thoughts, and I ſhall prove 
A lover of thy drum hater of love. [Exeuni, 

1 Euter Counteſs and Steward. 

Count. Alas and would you take the letter of her? 
W not know ſnhe would do, as ſhe has done, 
By ſending me a letter? Read it again. | 

I am St. Taque's pilgrim. thither gone: 
Anbitious love hath ſo in me offended, 
Tou bare- foot plod I the told ground upon, 

With ſainted vom my faults to hade ame nded. 
Write, write, that from the bloody courſe of war. 
My deareſt maſter, jour dear ſon, may hie; 

| 
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44 As well that Ends well. 
Bleſs him at home in peace, wh I from far 

His name with zealous favour an 
His taken labourt bid him me forgive , 
I his deſpight fil Juno ſent him forth 

From coartly. friends, with camping foes to live, 
Where death and danger dog the heels of worth, 

He is too good and fair for death and me, 
VT hom I my ſelf embrace, te ſet him free. 

Ah, what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeft wordt? 
Rynalgo, you dig never lack advice ſo much, 

As letting her pals ſo; had I ſpoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thus ſhe hath prevented. 

Stew. Pardon, madam, 
If I had given you this at over-night 
She might have been o'er-ta'en ; and yet ſhe writes 
Purſuit will be but vain, | 
Count. What angel ſhall 1 ä 

Bleſs this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive, 
Unleſs her prayers, whom heav'n delights to hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greateſt juſtice. Write, write, Rynaldo, 
To this unworthy husband of his wife; 
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 
That he does weigh t-o light: my greateſt grief, 
'Tho? little do he feel it, ſet down ſharply. 
Diſpa'ch the moſt convenient meſſenger ; 
When haply he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 
He will return and hope I may that ſhe; 
Hearing ſo much, will ſpeed her ſoot again, 
Led hither by pure love. Which of them both, 
Is deareſt to me, I've no skill in ſenſe 
To make diſtinction; provide this meſſenger 3 
My hear: is haavy, and mine age is weak, 
Griet would have teais, and forrow bids me ſpeak. 

Enter au old widow of Florence, Diana, Violenta, and, 
Mariana with orber Cit.zens. 

Vid. Nay, come, For if they do approach the ith, 
' c 
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we ſhall loſe all the ſight. 
D 2. They ſay the French Count has done moſt honour- 

able ſervice. : | 
mid. It is reported that he has ta'en their greateſt 

commander, and that with his own hand he flew the 
Duke's brother. We have loſt our labour, they ae 
gene a contrary way: hark, you may know by their trum- 
ets. 

F Mar. Come, les return again, and ſuffice our ſelves 
with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French Earl; the honour of a maid is her name, and no 
legacy is fo rich as honeſty. _ £Þ% 
id. I have told my neighbour how you have been 

{llicited by a gentleman his companion. | 
Mar. I know that knave, hang him, one Paroles, a 

filthy officer, he is in thoſe ſuggeſtions for the young 
Earl; beware of them Diana; their promiſes, entice- 
ments, oaths, tokens, and all theſe engines of luſt are not 
the things they go under; many a maid hath bcen ſe- 
duced by them, and the miſery is, example, that ſo terri- 
bly ſhews in the wreck of maiden-hood, cannot for all 
that diſſuade ſucceſſion; but that they are limed with the 
ewigs that threaten them. I hope I need not to adviſe 
you further, but I hope your own grace will keep you ù 
where you are, tho there were no further danger known, 
but the modeſty which is lo lott. 

Dis. You ſhall not need to fear me. 

Enter Helena 4iſguiſed like a Pilgrim, 

Wid. J hope ſo. Look here comes a pilgrim ; I know, 
ſhe will lye at my houſe ; thither they fend one another ; 
I'll queſtion her: God fave you pilgrim, whither are you 
bound ? 

Hel. To S. Jaques le grand. Wheie do the palmers 
lodge, I do beſeech you ? | 

Wid. Art the St. Francis here beſide the port. 
He]. Is this the way? 

[ A march afar off. 10 

id. Ay, marry ist. Hark you, they come this * ; 
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46 Ars well that Ends well, 
If you will tarry, holy pilgrim, but till the troops come 

, | : 

I will conduct you where you ſhall be lodg'd ; 
The rather, for I think I | your hoſteſs _ 
As ample as my ſelf. | 

Hel. Is it your ſelf? _ 
Wid. If you ſhall pleaſe fo, pilgrim. 
Hel, I thank yqu, and will ſtay upon your leiſure, | 
id. You came, I think, from Fance? 55 | 
Hel. I did ſo. : 4 27 | 
id. Here you ſhall ſee a country-man of yours, 

That has done worthy ſervice, © e 
Hel. His name, I pray you? 3 

Dia, Ihe Count Reafilon : know you ſuch a one ? 
Hel. But by the ear that hears moſt nobly of him; 

His face I know not, . 
Dia. Whatſo'er he is, 221 

He's bravely taken here. He ſtole from France, 
As is reported; tor the King had married him 
Againſt bis liking. Think you it is ſo? 

Hel. Ay ſurely, meer the truth, I know his lady. 
Dia, There is a gentleman chat ſerves the Count 

Reports but courſely of her. 
Hel. What's his name? 
Dia. Monfieur Paroles, 5 
Hel. Oh I believe with him, 

In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himſelf, ſhe is too mean 
To have her name repeated; all her deferving 
Is a reſerved honeſty, and that 
I have not heard examin'd. 

Dia, Ah, poor lady! 
*Tis a hard 1 to become the wife 
Of a deteſting lord. 

Wid. Ah! right good creature! whereſoe'er ſhe is, 
Her heart weighs ſadly ; this young maid might do her 
A ſhrewd turn, it ſhe pleas'd. 

Hel. How do you mean? 
May be, the am'rous Count ſollicites her 

In the unlawtul purpoſe, 
Ma. 
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As ell that Ends well, 
id. He does indes. 

And brokes with all than can in ſuch a ſuit” 
Corrupt the tender honour, of a,maid.- 
But ſhe is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard FFP 
In honeitcft defence. | | 

Euter Bertram, Parolles, Offcers-and Soldiers attending. 

Mar. The Gods forbid'elfe. 
"ul | 

Wid. So now they come: 
That is Antonio, the Duke's eldeſt ſon ; 
That Ecol” | os 

Hel. Which is the Frenchman ? 
Dis. He; £ 

That with the plume ; 'tis a moſt gallant fellow, 
I would he lov'd his wife: if he were honeſter 
He were much goodlier. Is't not a handſome gentle- 

man? 
Hel. I like him well. | | 
Dua. I's pity he is not honeſt ; yend's that ſame 

knave 5 
That leads him to theſe places; were I his lady, 

I'd poiſon that vile raſcal, x 
Hel. Which is he? | | 

Dis, That jack-an-apes with ſcarſs. Why is he me- 
lancholy? | 

Hel. Perchance he's hurt i'th battel. 
Par. Loſe our drum well. | 
Mar. He's ſhrewdly vex'd at ſomething. Look he bas 

ſpied us. 
ad. Marry, hang you. | [ Exeunt. Ber. Par. Cc. ; 

Mar. And your curteſie, for a ring-carrier, 
id. The troop is paſt: come pilgrim ; L will bring, 

u 
Shoes wor ſhall hoſt : of injoyn'd penitents 
'There's four or five, to great St. Jaques bound, 
Already at my houſe. 

Hel. I humbly thank you: 
Pleaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid _. 
Jo eat with us to-night, the charge and thanking. 
Shall be for me: and to cequite you further, 1 
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miſe of his liſe, and the higheſt compulſion of 
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48 Als well that Ends well. 
Lill beſtow-ſome precepts on this virgin 
Worthy the note | 

"Bak: MeU take yout offer kindly. "TExeunt | . 

Euter Bertram and the two French Lord. 

1 Lord. Nay, good my lord, put to him to: | ler him 
have his 1 
2 Lord, If your lordſhip find him not a din, hold me 

no more in your reſpect. 
1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 
Per Do you think I am ſo far deceiv'd in him. 
Lord. Believe it, uy lord, in mine own direct know- 

ledge, without any n. alice, but to ſpeak of him as my 
kinlman 3 he's a moſt notable coward and, infinite 
and errilefs liar, and hourly promiſe-breaker, the owner 
of no one good quality worthy your lordſhip's entertain- 
ment. - 

2 Lord, It were fit. you knew him, leſt repoſi ng too 
far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might at 
ſome great and truſty buſineſs in a main danger fail 
ou. 

F Ber. 1 would I knew in what particular action to try 
him. 

2 Lord. None better than to let him fetch of his 
drum ; which you hear him to confidently undertake to 
do. 

1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will ſudden- 
ly ſurprize him; ; ſuch I will have, whom I am ſure 
he knows not from the enemy: we will bind and hood- 
wink him fo that he ſhall ſuppoſe no other but that 
he is carried into the leaguor of the adverſaries, when 
we bring him to our own tents ; be but. your lordſhip 
reſent at his examination, if he do not for the pro. 

fear, offer to betray you, and deliver all the intelli- 
gence in his power againſt you, and that with the divine 
forfeit of his foul upon oath, never truſt my judgment 
in any thing. 

2 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, let bim ferch 
his drum he ſays he has a firatagim for't; when 

your | 

aſe 
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your lordſhip ſees the bottom of his ſuceeſs in't, and 

to what metal this counterfeit lump of ours will be 
melted, if you give him not Joh Drum's entertain- 

ment, your inclining cannot be removed. Here he 
comes. I 

Enter Parolles. 

1 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not the 
konour of his deſign, let him fetch od his drum in any 
hand. 9 rs | | 

Her. How now, monfieur? this drum ſticks ſorely in 
your diſpoſition, AY 

2 Lord. A pox on' t, let it go, tis but a drum. 
Par. But a drum! is't but a drum? a drum fo loſt! 

there was excellent command! to charge in wi.h our 
horſe upon our own wings, and to rend dur own fol- 
diers. : | 

2 Lord, That was not to be blamed in the command 
of the ſervice ; it was a diſaſter of war that Ceſar him- 
elf could not have prevented, if he had been there to, 
command. 3 f 

Ber, Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſucceſs: 
ſome diſhonour we had in the loſs of that drum, but it is 
not to be recover'd. | 

Par. It might have been recover'd. 
Bey. It might, but it is not now. 
Pay. It is to be recover'd ; but that the merit of ſer- 

vice is ſeldom attributed to the true and exact per- 
former, I would have that drum or another, er hic 3 | 2 

, Ber. Why, if you have a ſtomach to't, Monſieur ; if 
u think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this in- 
— ot honour again into his native quarter, be 
magnanimous in the enterpriſe, and go on, I will grace 
the attempt for a worthy exploit: if you ſpeed well in 
it, the Duke ſhall both ſpeak of it, and extend to you 
what further becomes his greatneſs, even to the utmoſt 
ſyllable of your worthineſs. | 

Pay, By the hand of a ſoldier I will undertake it. 
Ber. But you muſt not now lumber in it. | 

F G Pa, 
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oo Als well that Ends well. 
Par. Til about it this evening, and I will freſent!y 

pen down my dilemma's, encourage my ſelf in my cer- 
rainty, put my ſelf into my mortal preparation; and by 
midnight look to hear further from me. 

Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his Grace you are 
one about it? E 
Par. | know not what the ſucceſs will be, my lord; 

but the attempt, I vow. | 
Ber, I know th'art valiant, and to the poſſibility of 

thy ſoldierſhip, will ſubſcribe for thee ; farewel. 
Par. | love not many words. [ Exit, 
1 Lord, No more than a fiſh loves water. Is not this 

a ſtrange fellow, my lord, that ſo confidently ſeems to 
undertake this buſineſs, which hejknows is not to be done; 
damns himſelf to do it, and dares better be damn'd 
than do't? f ä 

2 Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we do; 
certain it is, that he will ſteal himlelf into a man's 
favour, and for a week eſcape a great deal of diſco- 
veries; but when you find him out, you have him ever 
after. 

Ber. Why do you think he will make no deed at 
all of this that ſo ſeriouſly he does addreſs himſelf . 
unto ? . 

2 Lord. None in the world, but return with an in- 
vention, and clap ys ood you two or three probable 
lies; but we have almoſt imboſt him, you ſhall ſee 
his fall to-night ; for indeed he is not for your lordſhip's 
relpe&R.- -. 6 
Ind. We'll make you ſome ſport with the fox 

ere we caſe him, He was firſt ſmoak'd by the old 
lord Lafeu ; when his diſguiſe and he is parted, tell me 
what a ſprat you ſhall find him, which you ſhall ſee this 
yery night, 8 | 
2 Lord, | muft go and look my twigs ; he ſhall be 
caught. A 

Ber. Your brother he ſhall go along with me. 
2 Tord. As't pleaſe your lordſhip, Sy leave you. 
Ber. Now will I lead you to the houſe, and ſhew 

you, 
j ; The 

L 
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Pl Bur you ſay ſhe's honeſt, 

Ber. That's all the fault: I ſpoke with her but once, 
ind found her wondrous cold; but I ſent to her, 

By this ſame coxcomb that we have i'th! wind, 

Tokens and letters, which ſhe did reſend ; 

And this is all I've done: ſhe's a fair creatures 

Will you go ſee her? 5” 32 : 

1 Lord, With all my heart, my Lord. [Exeunt | 

Enter Helena and Widow. 

Hel. If you miſdoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
know not how | ſhall aſſure you further. 
But I ſhall loſe the grounds I work upon. | 

Wid. Tho' my eſtate be fallen, I was well born, 
Nothing acquainted with thefe buſineſſes, 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any ſtaining act. . 

Hel. Nor would 1 wiſh you. 
Firſt give me truſt, the Count he is my husband, 
And what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 
is ſo fram word to word ; and rhen you cannor, 
3; the good aid that I of you ſhall burrow, 
Err in beſtowing it. 9625 

Mid. 1 ſhould believe you, e 
For you have ſhew'd me that which well approves 
Yare great in fortune. | 

Hel, Take this purſe of gold, 
And let me buy you your friendly help thus far. 
Which I will over-pay and pay aga in | 
When I bave found it. The Count wooes your daugh- 

ter p | 70 
Lays down his wanton ſiege beſore her beauty, 
RKelolves to carry her; let her conſent, 
As we'll direct her how tis beſt to bear it. 
Now his importunate blood will nought deny 
1 hat mein demand: a ring the Count does wear 
That downward. hath fucceeded in his houſe _ 
From ſon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents, 
dice the firſt father wore * This rings he holds 

"IST x 2 
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62 Al well that Ends well. 
In moſt rich chaice ; yet in his idle fre, 
To buy: his will, it would not ſeem, too dear, 

owe'er repented aſter. 
Haid. Now I tee the bottom of your purpoſe, 

Hel. Vou, ſee it lawtyl then. It is no more.” 
But that'your daughter, ere the ſeems as Won, 
Deſires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 
Her ſelf moſt chaſtely abſent * afier this, 
To marry her, I'll add three thouſand crowns 
To. what is paſt already. 
. I have yielded: _ * 

| Inſtruct my daughter how the ſhall perſever, 
That time and place, with this rk fo lawful; + 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 

; With ad. of all ſorts, and ſongs compos d 
To her unworthineſs: it noch ing ſteads us 
To chide him from our eyes, for he * 
As if his life lay on't. 

Hel. Why then to-night |, 
Let us aſſay our plot, which if it ſpeed, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful 3 ood, 
And lawful meaning in a lawful act, 
Where both not fin, and ey A ſinful fact. 
But ſer's aboye it. | 

| Continues in Florence. 

in ambuſh. » ;, 

erg. TE can come no other as, bab BY -_ | 
corner; When you. od kink" 2 

1 

« *- q bs oY 

— 

Ae terrible language you will \ hugh You under: 
OY Bo. LET IT 

it nat your ſelves, no matter; for we muft not — 
underſtand him, unleſs one am 

produce for an interpreter. 
* 

nongſt us, whom we mul 

St, 

yo! 
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Sol. Good captain, let me be th! in- erpreter. 
Lord. Art not acquainted with him? bi he not thy 

yoice ? | 3 | 5 8 119 - DH CTSL 

Sol. No, Sir, I warrant you. 
Lord. But what linſie-wWoolſie haſt thou to ſpeak to 18 

F — * 

again? 1 ; 3 N 
Sol. Ev'n ſuch as you ſpeak to me. 
Lord. He muſt think us ſome band »f ſtrangers ih ad- 

verlaries enter ainmen', Now he hath a ſmack' of an 
neighbouring languages; therefore we muſt evety ove 

be a man of his own fancy, not to Know what Me ſpeak 
one to another; ſo we ſeem to know is to KO. ttb! 
our purpoſe : cough's language, gabble enough, and god 
enough. As for you, interpreter, you mult ſeem 'very 
politick, But couch, hoa, here he comes, to beguile two 
hours in a ſleep, and then to return and ſwear the lies he 
forges. | 

Enter Par. lles: a 

Par. Ten a clock; within theſe three hours 'twill be 
time enough to go home. What ſhall 1 tay | Fave 

„done? it muſt be a very plauſible invention that cartic; 
it. They begin to ſmoak me, and diig.a-e; have of 
late knock'd too often at my door; I find my ierigns is 
too ſool-hardy, but my heart hath the fear of Mair be 
fore it and of his creatures, not daring the reports of my + 

" I WISER, 3 
hay This is the firſt truth that e'er thine own tongue 
was guilty of. | | [ Aſide. 

Par. What the devil ſhould move me to under lake 
niers the recovery of this drum, being not ignorant of the im- 
| poſſibility, and knowing I had no ſuch purpoſe? I mnſt 
dge- + give ſelf ſome hurts, and ſay, I got them in exploit : 
— Net gigh ones will <=y carry if. They will tay, yk 
wr vou olf with fo little? and great ones I dare not give; 
mo - Wherefore what's the inſtance ? tongue, 1 muſt pit you 
muſt ut a. butterwoman's mouth, and buy my ſelf another of 

 Bajaxet's mule, if you pratzle me into theſe perils,” 2 
C. 3 Lerd, 
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Lord, Is it poſſible ſhe ſhould know what he is, and 

be that he js? [ Alia, 
Par. I would the cutting of my garments would lerye 

the turn, or the breaking of my Spaniſh ſword. 
Lord. We cannot afford you ſo. [ Afeae, 
Pay. Or the bearing of my beard, and to ſay it was in 
r LETS £> ITE. 

Lord. Twould not do. | —_— 
Par. Or to drown my cloaths, and fay I was ſtript. 

Lord. Hardly ſerve. fot? = 2 
Par. Though I ſwore I leap'd from the window of 
the citadel, 9 8 | £408? | 

Lord. How deep ? [ ide, 
Par. Thirty fathom, | 
Lord, Three great oaths would ſcarce make that be 

believed, { Hſe, 
Par. I would I had any drum of the enemies, I would 

{wear I recover'd it. 
Lord. Y ou ſhall hear one anon. 22 
Par. A crum now of the enemies. [ Alarm within. 
Lord. Tiroco mo von ſus, cargo, cargo, cargo, 
Al. Cargo, cargo, villi ando par corbo, cargo. 

Par. O ranſom, ranſom: do not hide mine eyes. 
| [ They ſeize him and blind ſold him, 

Inter. Batkos thromaldo berkos. © 4 
Par. I know you are the Mn;koy regiment, 

And I ſhall loſe my life for want of language. 
If rhere be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, 
I'll diſcover that which ſhall undo the Florentine. 

Inter. Bakos vauvado, I underſtand thee, and can 
2 thy tongue, Xcrelybonta, Sir, bctake thee to thy 
aith, for ſeventeen poniards are at thy boſom, * 
Par. Oh! | 

ut. Oh! pray, pray, pray, 
Mancha ravancha tulche, 

Lord, Ofceor.or dulchss voli vorco. 
Int. The general is content to ſpare thee yet, 

And, hood-winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from the. Haply thou may'ſt inform 

Something 

* 



4110 well that E fols well 85 

Se to ſave thy life. 
Py, Oh let me live, 

And all the ſcer ts ot our camp I'll ſhew 5 
Their force, their purpotes: nay, L U {, cak hat 
Which you will wonder 2t 

Int, But wilt tho faithfelly? 
Par. If 1 do not, damn me. 
Int. Acordo linta. 

Come on, thou art granted ſpace. [Tie 
| [4 ſhort alarum within. 

Go, tell the Count Rovſtlon and my brother, 

We” e've N the woodcock, and will keep him mut 
fled 

Till we do hear from them. 
Sol, Captain, 1 will, 
Lor. He will be.ray us all unto our ſelves, 

Inform 'em that, 
Sol. So I will, Sir. 
Lord, Till Ken I'M Kee; them dar; and fa lcly lock“ 

* * At. 

Enter Bertram and Diana, 

Bey, They told me that your name was Fontidel. 
Dia. No, my good lord, Diana, | 
. 7. Tittcd god dei, 

And worth it with addition! but, ſair ſoul, 
-In your fine frame hath love no quality? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument: 
dy our you are dead you ſhould be ſuch a one 

ou are now, for you are cold and ſtern ; 
8 you ſhould be as your mother was 
When your ſweet ſelf was got. 

Dia. She then was honeſt, 
Ber. So ſhould you be. 
Dia. No. 
My mother did but duty, ſuch, uy lord, 

As you owe to your wite, 
er. No more o' that; 

I pr 'ythee do not ſtrive u er my vous: 
4 

. ” — — — 
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I was compell'd to hey „but 1 love 

; 

By love's own ey: 2 0 w
il hy ever 115 2 

Do thee all rights of ſervice. 
| 

Dia. Ay, ſo you ſerve; 
'Till we ferve 4 But 3 we as our WO Fig 
Yoetbately leave gur thorns to, rick our ſelves, - 
And mock us wirk our bareneſs. 

Ber. = have I ſworn? ., 1 
Dia. the many oaths chat make 67 truth, 8 

But the bye Dale vow that is vow d true; ge \ 
What is not holy. that we ſwear not by. , | b 

N 
\ 
/ 
4 

þ 
4 

x 
. . 
. 

But take the, high'ſt to witneſs :. Then pray tell me, 
If 1 ſhould ſwear by Jove's great attribute 
I lov'd you dearly, would. you believe my oaths, 
When 1 did "rg you ill ? this has no holding 
To ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love, 
That I will work againſt him. Therefore = oaths 
Are words, and poor conditions but unſea! 
At leaſt in opinion. | 
er., Change it, Pos nh it: 

Be not ſo \bply cruel. Love is "RY 
And my integrity ne er knew the crafts 
That you do charge men with: Stand no more of, 
But give thy ſelf unto my ſick deſires, 
dla then recover, Say thou art mine, and ever 
My love, à8 it begins, ſhall ſo perſever. n 
Dis. * hes men make hopes in ſuch affairs 

That 255 Pete our ſelves. Give me that ring. 
Ber. III lend it thee, my dear, but * no 1 er 

Jo giye it from me: | 
Dia. Will you not, my lord: > 
Ber it is an honour Tonging to our houſe, 

Be ueathed down from many. anceſtors, 
Which were the Breateſt PP ebe N 
In me: t:; loſe. 

Dia. Mine 8 * cha ring. 1 „ 
Niyichaſtityis tte jewel of our houſe,” 
B-oqueathed down-from many anceſtors. 22 
Which were the greateſt obloquy-Yth? world: ©, + 
nas 0 boſe, - Thus yout own proper wiſdom - 

Brings 



Brings in the champion ohour on my Ee no 

Aan your vain affault. Bends FE e, 1 ** 

Ber. Here, take my ring. ; $1) 2171 11. 2901 60 

My houſe, my honour, yea, my nee ve ae, I. 
And I'll be bid by thee. ts N tht 

Dia. When midnight comes, dose . y eheindeg 

window 5 ; oof » 14g | 

I 11 order take, my mother ſhall not heir. . — 
Now wilt I charge you in the band of lathe pe 1. 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden- beg, 9033 UA 
Remain there but an hour, nor peak to me: 4 

7 My reaſons are moſt ſtrong, and you hall — "ge 
W hen back again this ring ſhall be deliver; 5 2 
And on your agen, in the night, Pn _: * No 1 

Another ring, that, what in time proceeds, „ 
May token to the future bur paſt deeds. e 
Adieu till then, then fail not: You have won 7 
A wife of me, tho' there my hope be done. * 1. 

Ber. A heav'n on earth I've won by wooing ee” -* 
'(Exrr. a 

Dis, For which live long to thank both heav'n arid me 
You may to in the end. 
My mother told me juſt how he would woo, 
As if the ſate in's heart; ſhe ſays, all men 
Have the like oaths : He had ſworn to marry mne 
When his wife's dead: Therefore I'll lye with him 
When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are ſo braid, 
Marry that will, I'll live and die a maid ; 
Only in this dilguiſe, I think'e no fin © 3 
To cozen him that would unjuſtly 7 [Extr 

Enter the two French Lords, and tus or three Soldfers. * 

1 Lord. You have not given him his mother's letter? 
2 Lord. I have deliver'd it ari hour. fince ; there is 

ſomething in't that ſtings his nature, for on the en ee it 
he chIng'd almoſt into another tnan. 

r Lord. He has much worthy to biame laid ub him 
for ſhaking off ſo good a wife and fo ſweet a lady. 

2 Lord. Eſpecially” he hath incurred the evalaſing 
diſpleaſure of the King, _ had even tur's his bounz 
. hy 5 <4 
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to ſing happineſs to him. I will tell you a thing, but 
you ſhall ler it dwell darkly with you. 

1 Lord. When you have ſpoken it, 'tis dead, and I am 
the grave of it. | 

2 Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewoman here 
in Florence, of a moſt chaſte renown, and this night he 
ficſhes his will in the {puil of her honour ; he hath given 
her his monumental ring, and thinks himfelt made in the 
unchaſt compoſition. 7255 \ 

Lo. d. Now God delay our rebcllion ; as we are our 
ſelves, what things are we! | 

2 Lord, Meerly our own traitors ; and as in the com- 
mon courſe of all treaſons, we {till tee them reveal them- 
ſelves, 'till they attain to their abhorr'd ends; ſo he that 
in this action contrives againſt his own nobility in his 
pro; er ſtream, o'erflows himſelf. 

1 Lord, Is it not meant damnable in us to be the trum- 
peters of our unlawful intents? we ſhall not then have 
his company to-night ? 

2 Lord. Not till after midnight; for he is dieted to 
his hour, ; 

1 Lord, That approaches apace: I would gladly have 
bim ſee his company anatomiz'd, that he might take a 
meaſure of his own judgment, wherein fo curiouſly he 
had ſet his counterfeit. 

2 Lord, We will not meddle with him 'till he come: 
for his prefence muſt be the whip of the other. | 

1 Lord. In the mean time, what hear you of theſe 
wars ? | | 

2 Lord. I hear there is an overture of peace. 
1 Lord. Nay, I aſſure you a peace concluded, 
2 Lord. What will count Roxſilba do then? will he 

travel higher, or return again into France ? 
x Lord, I perceive by this demand, you are not altoge- 

her of his council. . 
2 Lord. Let it be forbid, Sir, ſo ſhould I be a great 

deal of his act. 
r Lord, Sir, his wife ſome two months ſince fled from 

his houſe, her pretence is a pilgrimage to St. Jaques le 
grand ; which holy undertaking, w.th a moſt auſtere 

| ſanctimony, 
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ſanctimony, ſhe accompliſh'd ; and there reſiding, the 
tenderneſs of her nature became as a prey to her grief; 
in fine, made a groan of. her laſt * and. no . 
ſings in heaven. 

2 Lird. How is this juſtified? _ 
1 Lord. The ſtronger part of it by her own letters, 

which makes her ſtory true, even to the point of her 
death ; her death it ſelf (which could not be her office 
to ſay is come) was faithfully confirm'd by the rector of 
the place, 
2 Lord. Hath the Count all this ;ntelligence? +. 
Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, point t from, 5 

point, to the full arming of the verity. 
2 Lord, I am heartily ſorry that he'll be glad of this. 
1 Lord, How mightily ſumetimes we make us DOM. 

forts of our loſſes ! 
2 Lord. And how mightily ſome orher times we en ä 

ous gain in tears! the great dignity that his valour hath 
here acquired for him, ſhall at home be encounter'd * 
a ſham as ample, 

Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled yarn, 
good and ill together: Our virtues would be proud it 
our faults whipt them not; and our crimes would deſpa ir 
it they were not cheriſh'd by our virtues. 

Enter a Servant, 

How now ! where's your maſter ? 
Ser. Ile met the Duke in the ſtreet, Sir, of whom ke 

hach taken a ſolemn leave: His lordſhip will next morn- 
ing for France, The Duke hath offered him letters of 
commendations to the King. 
2 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful there, if 

they were more than they can commend. 

Enter Ber ram, 

1 Lord. They cannot be tco ſweet for the King's tart- 
nets: Hee's his lordikip now, How now, my lord, is' 
not after midnight? 

er. I have to-night difpatch'd ſixte en > ufineſſes, 2 
month's lengch a- piece, by an abſtract of ſucceſs; I have 

congied 
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cengied with the Duke; done my adieu with his nearieſt; 
buried a wile, mourn'd for her ; writ to my lady mother, 
am returning; entertain'd my convey: ; and between 
theſe, main A ot diſpatch, elected many nice r 

aſt was the greateſt, but that 1 have not 
ended yet. 
„ Lo If the buſ neſs be of any difficulty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it en hatte ot your 
lordſhi 

Ber. "I mean the buſineſs is not ended, as ſearing to 
hear of it hereafter. But ſhall we have this dialogue 
between the tool and the ſoldier? come, bring forth 
this counterfeit module; h'as decerv'd me, like a dou- 
dle - meaning propheſier. 
2. Lord. Bring him forth ; tas fine in the ſtocks all 

night, poor gallant knave. 
Ber. No matter, his heels have deſerv'd it in uſurp- 

ing his ſpurs ſo long. How does he carry himielf? 
1. Lord. I have told your lordſhip already: The ſtocks 

carry him. But to antwer you as you would be under- 
ſtood, he weeps like a wench that had ſhed her milk, 
he hath conteſt himſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes to 
be a friar, from the time of his remembrance to this very 
inſtant diſaſter of his ſetting th“ ſtocks 3 and 7 Wen 
you he hath confeſt ? | 

Ber. Nothing of me, has' he? 
2. Lord, His conſeſlion is taken, and it ſhall be ad 

to his face; if your lordſhip be in't, as I believe "you 
are, . you maſt bave the patience to hear it. 

Enter Parolles with his interpreter, 

Ber. A plague upon him, muffled ! he can fay noting 
of me z huſh. 

1 Lord. Hoodman comes: Portotartaro N 
Pit. 48 call for the tortures ; what will you lay vi 

out em 
Par. I will confeſs what I know without nds: 

if ye pinch me like a paſty, I can ſay no more. d 
17. Bocko Chimurcls. Arne: 

2 Led. Biblibinas chicurmu ro. "og | 1 
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Int. You. are -a: merciful gerieral' Our geteral” Bid 

you anfwer-to what I ſhall.ask- you bur of a note © dn 
Par. And truly, as I hape to live- in the 1 
Int. Erſt demand of him, how ſs none the. Duke: 

is ſtrong. What ſay. you to chat 7. N 341: 28 
Par. Five or ſix thouſand, but very weak arc un- 

ſeryiceable; the troops are all ſeatter d. and the com- 

manders very — yes, upon my reputation - anf 

credit, and as I ive. iel 
Int. Shall I ſet — d:: ar 15A 
Par. Do, I'Il take the ſacrament om t, how and hieb 
way you will: All's one to me. „ 40 1 2.1 220396 

Ber. What a paſt-ſaving ſlave is this®: . 2 
1 Lerd. Y'are deceiv'd, my Lord, this 3 Monkear 

Parolles, the gallant milltarifl, that was his own” Phraſe, 
that had the whole tbeory of war in the knot: of hit 
ſcarf, and the practice in the chape . of his dagger. 

2 Lerd. I will never truſt a man again for Keeping: his- 
ſword clean, nor believe he can have ce ching in him 
by wearing his apparel neatly. : --* 1 
72. Well, t Hero for down, + wy HO 0 L „ 
Par Five or ſix thouſand horſe 1 foid, I will fy; 

true or thereabouts ſet down, for II ; "00 truth. 
1. Lord, He's very near the truth int * 21 
Ber. But I con him no chanks OY in the mature he: 
* Ls 4 

ar. Poor rogues, I pray you ſay, 
Int. W ar down. 255 7 4 
Par. I humbly thank you, Sir, 4 truths erb- 

rogues are marvellous poor. 
_ N ov of him of what firengrh chey are aſoot. 
_— you to that? 

my troth, Sir, I were to live this pre reſene bohr 
I will tel — true. Let me fee, Spurio a, hundreda 
fifty, Schoftian ſo Amr Corambus ſo many, Jaques © . 
many; Guiltian, Co mo, Lodowick, and ane UE, oy . 
dred and fiſty each; mine own company, Chi [ 
Vamend, Bala, "two hundred and fifty each ; 10 et 
the muſter file, rotten and Gund, uo my life, NE: unte 
not to fifteen thouſand pole, ha of the which dare not 
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ſhake the Snow from off their caſſock, leſt 550 ſhake 
themſelves to pieces. 

Ber. What ſhall be done to him? 
- 1 Lord. Nothing but let him have thanks. Demand 

of — my N and what credit 1 have with the 
Duke 
Im. Well, that $ ſet down, You ſhall demand of him, 

whether one captain Dumain be i'th camp, a Frenchman ; 
what his reputation is with the Duke, what his valour, 
honeſty, and experrnels in war; or, whether he thinks it 
were not poſſible with well-weighing tums of g Id to 
corrupt him to revolt. IO ſay you to this? what do 
you know of it? 
Par. I beleech you let me anſwer to the particular of 

the Interrogatories. Demand them ingly. 
Int. Do you know this captain Dumain? . 
Par. I know him, he was a botcher's prentice in Paris, 

from whence he was whipt for getting che . ſherit's 
fool with child, a dumb innocent, that could not lay him 
na 
Bey. Nay, by your leave hold your hands, tho? I know 

his brains are torfeit to the next tile that falls. 
Int. Well, is this captain in the Duke of Florenc's camp? 
Par Upon my knowledge he is, and lowſie. 
1 Lord, Nay, look not to upon me, we _ hear of 
ur lordſhip anon. 
Int, What is his reputation with the Duke? 
Par. The Duke knows him for no other but a poor 

officer of mine, and writ to me the other day to turn 
him out o'th* band, I think 1 have his ne; in my 
Pocket. 

Int, Marry, we'll ſearch, 
Par. In good ſadneſs, J do not know, either it is there, 

or it is upon the file with the Duke's other ee in n my 
tent. 

int. Here tis, here's a paper, ſhall T read ir to ous a? 
Pay. I do not know if it be it or no. 
Ber. Our interpreter does it wa 
2 Lord. Excellencly, 
Int, 88 the Count's 4 fool, ond. fall of gold. 

Pay, 
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Par. That is not the Duke's letter, Fir that is, an 
advertiſement to à proper maid in Florence, ' one Diana, 
to take heed of the allurement of one Count Row/itlow, 
« fooliſh idle boy, but for all that very ruttiſh, I pray 
youy-Sit, eee I 97.357 1 
Int. Nay, III read it firſt; by your favour. 
Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was very honelt in 

the behalf of the maid; for I knew the young Count 
to be a dangerous and laſcivious boy, who is a Whale to 
virginity, and devours up all the. fry it finds. F 
Ber. Damnable! both ſides rogue. | 

Interpreter reads the letter. 

When he ſwears oaths, bid him drop gold, aud take it, 
After he ſcores, he never pays the ſcore: 

Half von is match well made, match and well make it: 
He ne er pays after-debts, take it before, =. 

And ſay a ſoldier (Dian) teli thee this: 
Men are to mell with, boys are but to kiſs. 
For count of this, the Count / a fool, I know it, 
Who pays before, but not when he dey ow it, 

'Thine, as he vow'd to thee in thine ear, 

PAROLLES, 

Ber. He ſhall be whipt through the army with this 
rhime in his forehead” 5 { 4 

1 Lord. This is your devoted friend, Sir, the mani- 
fold linguiſt, and the arm-potent ſoldier. 

Ber. 5 could endure any thing before. but a cat, and 
now he's a cat to me. 

Int. I perceive, Sir, by the general's looks, we ſhall 
be tain to hang you. 

Pay. My lite, Sir, in aty caſe ; not that Lam afraid” 
to die, but that my offences being many, I would. re- 

nt out the remainder of nature. Let — live, Six, in 
a dungeon, i'th' ſtocks; any were ſo I may live. 

Ins. We'll ſee what may be done, ſo you confeſs free- 
ly ; therefze once more to this captain Dumas : 1750 

| ave 

w_ — ˙— or 
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him for me, he is more and more a cat. 
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have anſwer'd to e with the Duke, and to 5 
his valour. What is honeſty 

Par. He will ſteal, 5 an egg out of a cloitir: For 
rapes and raviſhments he 2 ls Neſſus. He profefſes 
not keeping of oaths ; in breaking them be is ſtronger | 
than Hercules. He will be, Sir, with ſuch volubiliy, 
that you would think truth were a fool. Drunkenneſe! is 
his beſt virtue, for he will be fwine-drunk, ànd in his 
ſteep. be does little harm, fave to his bed-cloaths abuur” 
him.z but. they know his conditichs, And hay. him” m 
ſtrauw. I have but little more to lay, Sit, of this 
honeſty, he is every thing that an honeſt man ſhoild * 
_ have ; what an honeſt man ſhould have, he has no- 5 
ning, : - 

po. 1 begin t to love him for this. * * 
Ber. For this deſcription of thine honeſty? a pox vgun 

* 

Aue. What. ay, you to his expertneſs in war? 
Par. Faith, Sir, h'as led the drum be ſore * . 

tragedians: To belie him I will net, and more. o 8d 
his lldterfhip 1 knew not, except in that country, he 
had the honour of to be the officer at a place there call'd 
Miler epd,, to inſtruct for the doubling of files. I would 
do the man What honour I can, but of this I am not 
certain, 

1 Lord. He hath our-villain'd villany ſo far that the 
rarity redeems him. | 
+ Bet. A pox on him, he's a cat ſtill. wy 
Int. His qualities being at this poor price,” 1 need n nt 

to ask you if 21d will corrupt him to revolt. g 
Pan, Sir, Kuart-d ' eci he will ſell the enge 
yy his falvacion, ce inheritence of it, and cut th'ĩntai l. 
_ all temainders, and a perpetual ſucceſſion fot it 

Int. mee. kis brother, the other captain Dunn? 
2 Lord, Why does he ask him of me? | 

Int. What's be? | | 
Par, E'en a o o'th' fame neſt, not — 

7 

ſo great as he firſt in goodnefs, but greater à great deat 

in vil. He excels his brother for a coward, yet his 
rother 
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brother is reputed one of the beſt that is. In a retreat 
he out- Tuns any lackey ; marry, in coming on he has.. 
the cramp: OS” . go ee Y = ] % 

Int. If: your life be ſay'd, will you undertake to be- 
re e 9 

% Ay, and the ciptain of 'his Horſe, Count Res on. | n , | 
l Int. I'll whiſper with the general and know his plea- 
ure. EE 
Par. 1'1l no. more drumming, a plague of all drums; 
_ to ſeem to deſerve well, and to beguile to ſup- 
po tion of that laſcivious young boy the Count, have 

run into danger; yet who would have ſuſpected an 
ambuſh where I was taken. I. 

Int. There is no remedy, Sir, but you muſt die; 
the general ſays, you that have ſo traitorouſly diſcovered 
the ſecrets of your army, and made ſuch peſtiferous re- 
ports of men very nobly held, can ſerve the world for: 
no honeſt uſe ; therefore you muſt die. Come, headſman, 
off with his hood.c 7. ru r 
/ 2 O lord, Sir, let me live, or let me fee my 

„. eath. | 2 
Int. That ſhall you, and take your leave of all you, 

friends. | | - [Unbinding him. 
So, look about you; know you any here?; 

Ber. Good morrow, noble captain. 2 —.— 
2 Lord, God bleſs you, captain Paroller = © 
I Lord. God fave you, noble captain. WO Sn, 
2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my Lord 
Lafex ? 1 am for Frauce, © LR 43 
1 Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy- of 

that ſame ſcnnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the ; 
C unt Roxſillon? if I were not a very coward, I d com- | 
pel t of you ; but fare you well. ¶Exeant. | 

Int, You are undone, captain, all but ycur ſcarf, that | 
has a knot on't yet. 8 0 3 

Pur. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a plot? s £ 
Int. If you could find out a country where but wo- 

men were that had receiv'd ſo much J. ne: 560 might 
; . 

* * 
1 Ls . 

_y 
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begin an impuden* nation. Fare you well, Sir, I am 
for France too, we ſhail ſpeak of you there. [ f xt. 

Par. Yet I am thenkful : Il my heart were great, 

*Tw :uld burſt at this. Captain, I'll be no m re, 
But I will eat and drink, and ileep as fotc 

As captain ſhall. Simply the thing I am | 
Shall make me live: Who knows bimſelf a braggart, 

Let him fear this; for it will come to pals, 
That every braggar: ſhall be found an ats. 
Ruſt ſword, cool bluſhes, and Parelles live . 

Safeſt in ſhame ; being fo d by fovlery thrive 3 
There's place and means for every man ahve. | 
T1! after them, [ Ex/t. 

Enter Helena, Widow, aud Diana. 

Hel. That you may well perceive 1 have not wrong'd 

you, 
One of the greateſt in the chriſtian world 

Shall be my ſurety ; ſore whe ſe ihrone tis needful, 
Ere I can perſect mine intents, to kneel. . 
Time was I did him a defired office 
Dear almoſt as his life, which gratitude | 5 
Through flinty Tarfars boſom would f for.h, 
"And anſwer thanks. I duly am inform'd, 
His Grace is at Mayſeilley, to which place 
We have convenient convoy; you muſt know 
I am ſuppoſed dead ; the army breaking, 
My N hies him home, where heaven ai ding 
And by the leave of my good lord the king, 
We'll be before our welcome, 

Mid. Gentle madam, 
Vou never had a ſervant to whoſe truſt 
Your buſineſs was more welcome. 

Hel. Nur you, miſtreſs, 
Ever a friend, whole thoughts more truly labour 
To recompence your love: Doubt not but heav'n 
Hath brought me up to your daughter's dowre, 
As it hath fated her to be my. motive 
And helper to a husdand. But, O ſtrange men! 
1 hat can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, 
When laucy truſting of che cozen'd thoughts Defiles 
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Defiles the pitchy night, ſo luſt dath play {0 
With what it loaths, for that which is away, 
But more of this hereafter. You Dians, 
Under my poor inſtructions yet muſt ſuffer 
Something in my behalf. | 

Dia. Let death and honeſty _ 
Go with your impoſitions, I am yours 
Upon your will to ſuffer. 

Hel, Yet I pray you: | 
But with the word the time will bring on ſummer, 
W hen briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as ſweet as ſharp : We muſt away, 
Our wapgon is prepar'd, and time revives us; . 
AlPs well that ends well, {111 that finds the crown; 
Whate'er the courſe, the end is che renown, [Excunt. 

Enter Counteſs, Lafeu, and Clown. 

Laf. No, no, no, your ſon was miſ- led with A 'ſaip 
taffata fellow there, whoſe villainous ſaffron would 
have made all the unbak'd and dowy youth of à na- 
t on in his colour, Your daughter-in-law had been alive 
Þ, — hour, and your ſen here at home more = 
ea g * the King than by chat red-tui d humble- Bee! 

0 
Cant. I would 1 had not known bm it was A 

„ Atk of the moſt virtuous gentlewoman that ever na- 
ture 0 tle for creating; if ſne had partaken of my 
Meſh, coſt me the deareſt ; roans of a mother, I 
could — have owed her a more rooted love. 

Laf. "Twas a good lady, twas a good lady. We 
„ pick a thouſand ſallets ere we light on ſuch another 

Clo. Indeed, Sir, he was the ſweet marjoram of the 
 faller. or Tober the herb of grace. 

Leaf. They are not lallet: herbs, you knave, they are 
noſe-herbs. 

Clo. I am no great Nebuchadnezzer, Sir, I have not 
much skill in grafs. 

Laf. Whether doſt thou profeſs thy ſelf, a knave or 
| a ſool? Clo. 
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Cle. A fool, Sir, at a Womans Service, and a knave 
o RP a 

Laf. Your diftindtion? 4 
Clo. I could cozen the man of his wife. and do bis 
„ ETOP 3 | 

Laf. So you are a knave at his Service indeed. _ 
Clo, And I would give his Wife my bauble, Sir, to 
c 2 | a 
c The I will ſubſcribe for thee, thou art both knave and 
N | 

| Clo, At your ſervice, 
Laf. No, no, no. | a 
Clo, Why, Sir, if 1 cannot ſerve you, I can ſerve as 

great a Prince as you are. j | 
Laf. Who's that a Frenchman ? 8 
Cie. Faith, Sir, he has an Eng//ſh name, out his 

Piboar is more hotter in France than there. 
Laf. What prince is that? 3 
Cle. The black Prince, allat, the Prince of dark- 

nei, alia, the devil. Wed ee 
. Laf. Hold thee, there's my purſe; I give thee not 

this to ſeduce thee from thy maſter thou talk'ſt ot, 
ſerve him ſtill. 2 
Cle. I'm a woodland fellow, Sir, that always lov'd 
a great 4 and the maſter I ſpeak of ever keeps a good 
fire, but ſure he is the Prince of the World, let his 

_ nobility remain in's court. I am for the houſe with 
the narrow gate, which I take to be too little for pomp 
to enter: ſome that humble themſelves may, but the 
many will be too chill and tender, and they'll be for the 
flow ry way that leads to the broad gate and the great fire. 
I. Go thy ways, I begin to be a weary of thee, 
and I tell thee ſo be fore, be cauſe I Would not. Laa 

” 

nich thee. Go thy ways, let my, horſes, be, well 
to, without any tricks. e e pe 
Cloe. If I put any tricks upon em, they ſhall be 
jades tricks; which are their own, right by the law of 
nature. | 5 LAEsit 

Laf. A ſhrew'd knave, and an unhappy. p. 
, + Cunt, So he is. My lord that's gone, made * 

e 
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ſelf much ſport out of him; by his authority he re- 
mains here, which he thinks is a patent for his ſaw- 
wh 5 and indeed he has no pace, but, runs where he 
wil 

Laf. I like him well, "tis not amiſs ; : and 1 was a- 
bout to tell you, ſinge 1 heard of the good lady's death 
and that my lord your ſen was upon his return home, 
mov'd the King my maſter to ſpeak in the behalf gf 
my daughter; which in the minority of them both, his 
> dieler, out of a ſelſ-gracious remembrance, did firſt 

ſe ; his Highneſs hach promis'd me to do it ; and 
t. oy op up the diſpleaſure he hath conceiv'd a gainſt 
ſn, there is no fitter matter. How does your ff tad ſkip 
like it? 

Ccunt, With very much content, m lerd, I. and 1 
wiſh it b : 

Laf. His Highneſs comes poſt From ed 90 
as able a body as when he 8 thirt fl 
be here to-morrow, or I am deceiv d wi" 5 
ſuch intelligence hath ſeldom fail'd. 

| Ceunt, It rejoices me that I hope 1 — fee bim ere 
I die. I havè letters that my ſon will be here ro-fiight : 
1 ſhall beſeech your lordſhip to remain with me all 
wy meet together. | 

Madam, I was thinking with what mans I 

in 

inde kt faſel be admitted. 
Ph cunt.” You need but plead your honurttl Pi 

11 

Viech ge. 
"Li Lady, of that have made a bold charter ; 5 Hut 

* ſhank ah E d it holds yet | 

12 621, 820 Enter Clown, 1 FS 9» 

'. 0 madam, yonder's my lord your ſon, nh a 
Ws Kli on 's face; berger 828 be 4 car un- 

t or ed the velvet knows, but tis goodly patch'of 
. left cheek. is a, cheek of t pile "and a half 

thy cheek is worn bare. 
Hy be nobly got, or a noble .. at, is a good 

Soft honour., So belike is that. 

1 Bu it is your cirbintido'd face, n 
A | 

1 all 22. 2 5 Lif. 

"fi iT 
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Laf. Let us go ſee your Son, I pray you: I long to 

talk with the young noble foldier 
- Cle. Faich, there's a dozen of ,em with delicate fine 

hats and moſt courteous feathers, which bow the head, 
and nod at every man. | [Exeunt, 

HA LNCE GEO ON eee 

| e e 
Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with two attendants, 

Helens. U T this exceeding poſting day and night 
| Muſt wear your ſpirits low; we cannot help 

22 5 
But ſince you've made the days and nights as one 
Lo wear your gentle limbs in my aflairs, 
Be bold you do ſo grow in my requital 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time, 

Enter a Gentleman, 

This man may help me to his Majeſty's ear, 
Ihe would ſpend his power, God ſave you, Sir. 

Gent. And you. nr. 
Hel. Sir, I have ſeen you in the court of France. 
Gent, | have been ſometimes there. 3 
Hel. ] do preſume, Sir, that you are not fallen 

From the report that goes upon your goodneſs; 
And therefore goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions; 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The uſe ef your own virtues, for the which 
] ſhall continue thank ful. 

Gent. What's your will? 
Hel. That it will pleaſe you 

To give this poor petition to the King, 
And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, 
To come into his preſence, 
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Cent. The King's not here. 
Hcl. Not here, Sir! 
Gent. Not, indeed. 5 

He hence remov'd laſt night, and with more haſte 
'F han is his uſe. 
d. Lord, how we loſe our pains ! 

Hel. All's well that ends well yet, | 
Tho! time ſeems ſo adverſe, and means unfit : 
|. do beſeech you, whither is he gone? | 
Gent. Marry, as I take is to Rouſillon, 
W hither 1 am going. | 
Hel. I beſeech you, Sir, 
Since you are like to ſee the King beſore me, 
Commend this paper to his gra- ious hand, 
Which, I preſume, ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for ir. 
J will come after you with hat good ſpecd. 
Our means will make us means, 

Gent. This I'll do for you. 
Hel. And you fhall find your ſelf to be well thank'd* - 

W hat-e'cr falls more. We muſt to horſe again: 
Go, go, provide, [ Exeunt, 

Enter Clown aud Parolles. 

Par. Good Mr. Levatch, give my lord Lafeu this letter. 
I have ere now, Sir, been better known to you, when ! 
have held familiarity with freſher cloaths ; but I am 
now, Six muddied in fortunes mood, and ſmell ſome- 
what ſtrong of her ſtrong diſpleaſure. 9 

Clo. Truly fortune's diſ, leaſure is but ſluttiſn, if it 
ſmell ſo ſtrongly as thou ſpeak'ſt of: I will hence- 
forth eat no fiſn of Fortune's butt'ring. Pry'chee, al 
low the wind. | 

Par. Nay, you need not to ſtop your noſe, Sir, I 
ſpake but by a metaphor. 

Cle. Indeed, Sir, if your metaphor ſtink, I will 
ſtop my noſe againſt any man's metaphor. Pry'thee get 
the further, 
Par. Pray you, Sir, deliver me this paper. 
Clo. Foh ! pr'ythee ſtand away; a paper from for- 

tune's 

222 
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tune's cloſe-ſtool, to give to a nobleman ! look here 
he comes himſolf. 

Enter Lafeu. 

Clo. Here is a pur of fortunes, Sir, or of fortune's cat 
(but not a muſcat ; ) that hath fall'n into an unclean 
fiſhpond of her diſpleaſure, and, as he fays, is mud- | 
died withal. Pray you, Sir, uſe the carp as you ma 
for he looks like a poor, decayed, ingenious, fooliſh, 
raſcally knave. I do pity his diſtreſs in my ſmiles of 
comtort, and leave him to your lordſhip. 

Par, My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath cru- 
elly ſcratch'd. 2 

Laf. And what would you have me to do? tis too 
late to pair her nails now. Wherein have you play'd 
the knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, 
who of her ſelf is a good lady, and would not have 
knaves thrive long under her? there's a —_— for 
you : lerthe juſtices make you and fortune friends ; I am 
for other buſineſs. 

Par. | beſeech your honour to hear me one ſingle 
word. 

Laf. You may beg a ſingle penny more : come you ſhall 
ha't, ſave your word. 

Par. My name, my good lord, is Parelles. 
Laf. You beg more than one. word then. Cox my 

paſſion, give me your hand: how does your drum? 
Par. O my good lord, you were the firſt that found 

me. a 
2 Was I, inſcoth? and I was the firſt that loſt 

thee. 
Par, It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in ſome 

grace, for you did bring me out. 
Laf. Out upon the knave, doſt thou put upon me at 

once both the office of God and the devil? one 
brings thee in grace, and the other things bring thee out. 
The Kings coming, I know by his trumpets. Sirrah, 
Inquire further after me, I had talk of you laſt night; 
25 you are a fool and a knave, you ſhall eat; go to, 

ON OW, 

Par. 
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Por. I praiſe God for you. [Exeunt. X 

Flouriſh. Enter King, . Counteſs, Laken, the twe A 

French Lordi, with attendants. 
King. We loſt a jewel of her, our eſteem 

Was made much poorer by it; but your fon, 
As mad in folly, lack d the ſenſe to 
Her eſtimation Rome. F e 

Count. Tis paſt, my liege 
And I beſeech your maje y co maks'i E 
Natural rebellion, done i th blade of youth, | 
When oil and fire, too ſtrong for reaſon 5 force, 
O'rbears it, and burns on. | 

King. My honour'd lady, 
I liave forgiven and forgotten all; | 
Tho' my revenges were high bent upon him, . 
And watch'd the time to ſhoot. 

Laf., This J muſt {a 
Bur firft T beg my pada ; ; the young lord 
Did to his majeſty, his mother, and his lady, 
Offence of mighty note j but to himſelf 
The greateſt wrong'of all. He loſt a wife, 
Whole beauty did ſtoniſh. the ſurvey 
Of richeſt eyes; whoſe words all ears took captive? 
Whoſe dear e hearts that ſcorn'd to e 
Humbly call d miſtreſs. | 

* 

King. Praiſing what is . 
Makes the remembrance dear. Well—cal im le 
We're reeonei'd, and the firſt view ſha ll wil 

"i will he rg 
I ſhall, my liege. 
What ſays he to your daughter? 

Habe you ſpoke? | 
Laf. All that he is hath reference to your highnefs. 
at 4" Kory ſhall we ha ve a match, I bares letters 

ent 
D That 
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That ſent high in fame, 

Enter Bertram. 

Loaf, He looks well on't, 
King. I'm not a day of ſeaſon, | 

For thou may'ſt ſee a ſun-ſhine and a hail 
In me at once ; but to the brighteſt beams 
Diſtracted clouds giye way, ſo ſtand thou forth, 
The time is fair again. | 

Ber, My high-repented blames, 
Dear ſovereign, pardon to me. 

King. All is whole, 
Not one word more of the conſumed time, 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward top; 
For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 
Th' inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time, 
Steals, ere we can effect them. You remember 
The daughter of this lord? r 

Ber. Admiringly, my liege. At firſt 
I ſtuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durſt make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his ſcornful perſpeQiye did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour, 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtoll'n, 
Extended or contracted all proportions 
To a moſt hideous object: thence it came, 
That ſhe, whom all men prais'd, and whom myſelf, 
Since I have loſt, have loy'd, was in mine eye 
The duſt that did offend ir. 

King, Well excus'd : 
That thou did'ſt love her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away 
From the great *compt ; but love that comes roo late, 
Like a remorſeful pardon flowly carried, 
To the great ſender, turns a ſowre offence ; | | 
Crying, that's good that is gone: our raſh. faults . 
Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, _ 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave 3 
Oft our diſpleaſures to ourſelves unjuſt, 
Deſtroy our Friends, and after weep their duſt : 

| 0 ur 
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Our own love waking, cries to ſee what's done, 
While ſhameful hate ſleeps out the afternoon. 
Be this ſweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Mazdlin, 
The main conſents are had, and here we'll ſtay 
Tn ſee our widower's ſecond marriage day: 
Which better than the firſt, O dear heav'n bleſs, 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceaſe. 

L if. Gome on my ſon, in whom my houſe's name 
Muſt be digeſted : give a favour from you 
To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughrer, 
That the may quickly come. By my old beard, 
And ev' y hair that's on't, Helen that's dead 
Was a ſweet creature: ſuch a ring as this, 
The laſt ſne took her leave at court, 
I ſaw upon her finger, 

Ber. Her's it was not. | 
King. Now pray you lee me ſee it, For mine eye, 

While I was ſpeaking, oft was faſten'd to't : 
This ring was mine, and when I gave it Helen, 
T bad her, if her fortunes ever ſtood 
Neceſſited to help, that by this token 2 
I wn1'ild relieve her. Had you that crafc to reave her 
Of whar ſhoald ſtead her moſt ? | 

Ber. My gracious ſovereign, 
Howe'er it pleaſes you to take it ſo, 
The ring was never her's. | 

Count.” Son, on my life 
I've ſeen her wear ir, and ſhe reckon'd it 
At her life's rate. 

Laf. I'm ſure I ſaw her wear it, 
Ber. Vou are deceiv'd, my lord, ſhe never ſaw it; 

In Florence was it from a caſement thrown me, 
Wrap'd ina paper. which contain'd the name 
Of her that threw it : noble ſhe was, and thought 
I ſtood engag'd, but when T had ſubſcrib'd 
To mine own fortune, and inform'd her fully, 
I could not anſwer in that courſe of honour 
As ſhe had made the overture, ſhe ceaſt 
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In heavy fatisfation, and would never 
Receive the ring again. | 

King. Plutaus himſelf, 
That knows the tin& and multiplying medicine, 
Hath not in nature's myſtery more ſciene, 
Than I have in this ring. "Twas mine, 'twas Helen's, 
Whoever gave it you : then if you know f 
That you are well acquainted with yourſelf, 
Confels 'twas her's, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her. She call'd the ſaints to ſurety, 
That ſhe would never put it from her finger, 
Unleſs ſhe gave it to yourſelf in bed, 
(Where you have never come} or ſent it us 
Ipon her great diſaſter. | 

Ber. She never ſaw it. | | 
King. Thou ſpeak'ſt it falſly, as I Joye mine honour ; 

And mak'ſt conjeQral fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain ſhut out; if it ſhould prove 
That thou art fo inhuman- --- twill not prove ſo- 
And yet I know not thou didſt hate her deadly, 
And ſhe is dead, which nothing but to cloſe 

Her eyes myſelf, could win me to believe, 
More than to ſee this ring. Take him away. 

[Guards ſexe Bertram. 
My fore-paſt proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 
Shall rax my fears of little vanity, 
Having vainly fear'd too little, Away with him, 

_ We'll ſift this matter further. | 
Bey, If you ſhall prove | | 

This ring was ever hers, you ſhall as eaſie 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet ſhe never was. [Exit Bertram guarded. 

He. Enter a Gentleman, 
King. I am wrap d in diſmal thinking. 
Gent. Gracious Prereign. 

Whether I've been to blame or no, I know not: 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, | 
Who hath for four or five removes come ſhort 
To tender it herſelf. I undertook it, + 
Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpecch 
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Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this I know * 
Is here attending : her buſineſs looks, in her 
With an importuning viſage, and ſhe told me 
In a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highneſs with her ſelf. 

The King reads a letter. 
Upon his many proteſtations to marry me, when his wife 

was dead, I bluſh to ſay it, he won me. Now is «the Count 
Rouſillon a widower, his vows are forfeited to me, and my 
honour's paid to him. He ſtole from Florence, taking 10 
leave, and I follow him to this country for juſtice: grant it 
me, O King, in you it beſt lies, otherwiſe a ſeducer flouriſhes, 

and a poor maid is undon:. 
Diana Capulet. 

Laf. I will buy me a ſon-in-law in a fair, and toll 
for this. I'll none of him. 211 

King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Laſen, 
To bring forth this diſcov'ry. Seek theſe ſuitors : 
Go ſpeedily, and bring again the Counr. | 

Enter Bertram. 

Jam afraid the life of Helen (lady) 
Was foully ſnatch'd. 5 

Count. Now juſtice on the doers. | 
King. F. wonder, Sir, wives are ſo monſtrous to you, 

And that you fly-them as you ſwear to them ; 
Vet you deſire to wed. What woman's that! 

Enter Widow and Diana. 

Dia. Jam, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 
Derived from the antient Capulet ; 
My ſuir, as I do underſtand, you know, 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

Md. Jam her mother, Sir, whoſe age and honour 
Both ſuffer under this complaint we bring, 5 
And both ſhall ceaſe without your T | 

King. Come hither, Count; do you know theſe 
women? 

D 3 Ber. 
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Ber. My lord, I neither can nor will deny 
But that I know them; do they charge me further? 

Dia. Why do you look ſo ſtrange upon your wife? 
Ber. She's none of mine, my lord. 
Dia. If you ſhall marry, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine; 
You give away heav'ns vows, and thoſe are mine; 
You give away myſelf, which is known mine; 
For I by vow am fo embodied yours, 
That ſhe which marries you ſhall marry me, 
Either both or none. | 5 

Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my 
daughter, you are no husband for her. [To Bertram. 

Ber. My lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 
Whom ſometime I have laugh'd with : Let your 

highneſs | 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour 
Than e'er to think that I would ſink it here. 
we Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to 

friend, _ | 
"Till your deeds gain them fairer : proye your honour 
Then in my thoughts it lies. | | 

Dia. Good my lord, | 
Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. | 

Xing. What ſay'ſt thou to her? 
Ber. She's impudent, my lord, 

And was a common gamefter to the camp. 
Dia. He does me wrong, my lord; if I were ſo 

He might have boaght me at a common price. 
Do not believe him. O behold this ring, 
Whoſe high reſpe& and rich validiry 
Did lack a parallel: Yet for all that 
He gave it to a commoner o'th' camp, 
If I be one. 8 
Count. He bluſhes, and 'tis his: 
Of ſix preceding anceſtors, that gemm ; 
Conferr'd by teſtament to the ſubſequent iſſue, 
Had it been ow'd and worn. This 1s his wife, 
That ring's a thouſand proofs. | 

| King. 
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King. Methought you faid 
You ſaw one here in court could witneſs it. 

Dia. I did, my lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument : his name's Paroles, 

Laf. T ſaw the man to-day, if man he be. 
King. Find him, and bring him hither. 
Ber, What of him? | 

He's quoted for a molt perfidious ſlave, 
With all the ſpots o'th*' world, tax'd and deboſh'd, 
Which nature ſickens with: But to ſpeak truth, 
Am TI or that, or this, for what he'll utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing ? 

King. She hath that ring of yours. kk 
Ber. | think ſhe has; certain it is I lIik'd her, 

And boarded her i'th wanton way of youth: 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle for me, 
Madding my eagerneſs with her reſtraint ; 
As all elles in fancy's courſe 
Are motives of more fancy, and in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her modern grace, 
Sabdu'd me to her rate: She got the ring, 
And I had that which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought, 

Dia. I muſt be patient: 
You that turn'd off at firſt ſo noble wife, 
May juſtly diet me. I pray uu yet, 17 
Since you lack virtue, I will loſe a husband, 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 
And give me mine again. , 
Ber. I have it not. | 
Ring. What ring was yours, I pray you? 
Dia. Sir, much like the ſame upon your finger. 
King. Know you this ring, this ring was his of late. 
Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a- bed. 
King, The ſtory then goes falſe, you threw it him 

out of a caſement, ' 3 
Dia. I have ſpoke the truth. " 42% 

. Enter Parolles. 

Ber. My lord, I do confeſs the ring was hers. 
_ King. 
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King. You boggle ſhrewdly, every feather ſtarts you: 
Is his the man you ſpeak of? | 

Dia. It is, my lord. 
Kg. Te'l me, ſirrah. but tell me true, I charge you, 

No fearing che diſpleaſure of your maſter, 
Which on your juſt proceeding I'll keep off: 
By him and'by this woman here, what know you ? 

Par So pleaſe y ur majeſty. my maſter, hath been 
an hn:.-1rable gentleman. Tricks he hath had in 
him, which gen lemen have. | | 

King. Come, come, t the purpoſe ; did he love 
this w man? f Pn 

Par Faith Sir, he did love her, bur how! 
K'ng. How, I pray you? | | 
Per He did love ber, Sir, as a gentleman loves a 

wOma!), 9 

King. How is that? | 
Par. He did love her, Sir, and lov'd her not. 
King. As thou art a knave, and no knave; what 

an equivocal companion is this? 
Par. I am a poor man, and at your majeſty's com- 

mand. | 
Laf. He's a good drum, my lord, but a naughty orator. 
D'a. Oo yoa know he promis'd me mariiage ? 
Par. Faith, I know more than I'll (peak. 
King. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'ſt ? 
Par. Yes, ſn pleaſe your majeſty, I did go between 

them, as I aid; but more than that, he I>y'd her: 
For indeed he was mad for her, and talk'd of Saran, 
and of limbo, and of fari-s, and I know not what: 
yet I wa: in that credit with them at that time, that 
I knew of their going to bed, an ! of other mntions, 
as promiſing her marriage, and things that would 
derive me ill-will to ſpeak of; therefore I will no: 
ſpeak what I know, 

King. Thou haſt ſpoken all already, unleſs thou 
canſt ſay they are married : but thou art too fine in 
thy evidence; therefore ſtand aſide. This ring, you 
ſay, was yours ? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. | | 
King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it you? 

| Di s. 
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Dia. It was not given me, nor did I buy it. 
King, Who lent it you? 
Dia. It was not lent me neither. 
King, Where did you find it then? 
Dia. I found it not, | 
King. If it were yours by none of all theſe ways, 

How could you give it him, l 
Dia. I never gave it him.. 1. 
Laf. This woman's, an eaſte gloye, my lord, ſhe 

goes off and on at pleaſure. | 
King. This ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife. 
Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for ought I know. 
King. Take her away, I do not like her now, 

To priſon with her: And away with him. 
Unleſs thou tell'ſt me where thou hadſt this ring, 
Thou dieſt within this hour. 9 

Dia. Vil never tell you. 
King. Take her away. 
Dia. I'll put in bail, my liege. WR 
King. I think thee now ſome common cuſtomer. 
Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twas you. 
King. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this 

while ? 
Dla. Becauſe he's guilty and he is not guilty; 

He knows I am no-maid, and hei wear toit þ 
P11! ſwear I am a maid, and he knows not. 

| Great King, I am no ſtrumpet, by my life; 
T'm either maid, or elſe this old man's wife, | 

i [Pointing, to Lafeu. 
King. She does abuſe our ears: to priſon with her, 
Dia, Gaod mother, fetch my bail. Stay, royal Sir, 

Wk th [Ex. Widow. 
The jeweller that qwes the ring is ſent for, ; 
And he pal ſurety me. But for this lord, [7 Bert. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he kaows himſelf, 
Tho? yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him. 
He knows himſelf my bed he hath defild'd, 
And at that time he got his wife with child; 
Dead tho” ſhe be, ſhe feels the young one kick 
So there's my riddle, one that's dead is quick. 
And now behold the meaning, 
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Enter Helena and Widow. 

King. Is there no exorciſt 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes? 
Is't real that I ſee ? | | 

Hel. No, my good lord, X 
"Tis but a ſhadow of a wife you ſee, 
The name and not the thing. 

Ber. Both, both, oh pardon.! 
Hel. Oh, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 

I found you wond'rous kind: there is your ring, 
And look you here's your letter: That it ſays, 
When from my finger you can get this ring, 
Aud are by me with child, & c. This is done. 
Will yoda be mine, now you are doubly won ?- 

Bey. If ſhe, my liege, can make me know this 
clearly. | or Page 

I'll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 
Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 

Deadly divorce ſtep between me and you. 
O, my dear mother, do I ſee you living ? | 

[To the Counteſs. 
Laf. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I ſhall weep anon: 

God Tom Drum, lend me a handkerchief, IIe Parolles. 
So, Ithank thee, wait on me home. ll make ſport with 
thee : Let thy courteſies alone, they are ſcurvy ones. 

King. Let us from point to point this ſtory know, 
To make the even truth in pleaſure flow: 
If thou beeſt yet a freſh uncor rupted flo er, 

f | gb [To Diana, 

Chuſe thou thy husband, and-T'il pay thy dower ; 
For I can gueſs, that by thy honeſt aid, 
Thou kept'ſt a wife herſelf; thyſelf a maid. 
Of that and all the progreſs more or leſs, 
Reſolvedly more leilare ſhall expreſs : 
All yet ſeems well, and if it end ſo meet, 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. 

ele. 
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Spoken by the KING. 
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HE King's a beggar, now the play is done: 
Al is will ended, if this ſuit be won, 

That you expreſs content; which we will pay, 

With ſtrife to pleaſe you, day exceeding day; . 

Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts, 

Tour gentle bands lend ut, and take our hearts. 
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